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PREF A C E. 


Ft E following Tale was wrote merely for 
the .- of ſome leiſure hours; and 
would never have had the temerity to brave the 
public eye, but at the requeſt of One, whoſe 
withes it is, and ought to be, the pleaſure and 
pride of its author to fulfil. The author is 
but too ſenfible of the defects of his offspring; 
and has not, like many parents, the folly to ſup- 
poſe the world will diſcover beauties in an 
alien, that thus unſought, and unknown, is 
obtruded on its attention. Neither does he 
mean by this, to beſpeak pity for what he raſhly 
enough expoſes; but ſolely to avert from him- 
ſelf a charge of vanity and felf-opinion. Should 
the Public deem his poem worthy to amuſe an 
idle hour, and diſtinguiſh ſome few ſtanzas 
with a ſmall tribute of praiſe, it would ſatisfy 
the author's defires, and exceed his expectations. 
Neither would he be ſuppoſed in this to ar- 
raign the judgment of One, whoſe exceſs of af- 
fection, he is conſcious, alone hoodwinks in this 
ONE 


PR EE F A C E. 


one inſtance her better ſenſe and taſte; though 
at the ſame time he confeſſes it is an error fo 
flattering and charming to him, that from her 
eyes he would not wiſh the bandage removed. 
After all, perhaps, this apology for the author's 
poem, though addrefled to the Public, is chiefly 
pointed at a few particular friends, who kindly 
ſmiled in private on what they never ſuppoſed 

would dare the public eye: Not that he pro- 
feſſes himſelf inſenſible to the approbation of 
the latter; and that he is not proof againſt its 
cenſures, is ſafficiently evident from the cloud 
in which he wraps himſelf up. He begs, how- 
ever, that this preface may exculpate him from 
an abſurd vanity in the eyes of a few indivi- 
duals who have peep'd behind the curtain, and 
whoſe good opinion in every inſtance he has at 
heart ; if it anſwers that purpoſe, it will afford 
its author a real ſatisfaction, 
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HEN EBERT England's * 
ſway d, 
For pow'r and arms renown'd, 
Brave GALvAN lived; whoſe deeds of youth 
By peaceful age were crown'd. 
11. 
Full many a year his feet had trod 
The rougheſt paths of war; 
And in his maſter's cauſe he earn'd 
Full many an honour'd ſcar : 


- "mb; | 
But deeds of hardiment at length 
Gave place to ſilver hairs ; 


And feeble age, unlocking ſtrength, 
| His future ſervice ſpares. 
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IV. 
Deep in the boſom of a vale, 
By Severn's rolling flood, 
The hoary Warrior's native tow'rs, 
With ample honours, ſtood. 
V. 
Thither from camps and courts retir'd, 
The aged Baron ſpent 
His days, in long-forgotten peace, 
And long-unknown content 
VI. 
His hoſpitable hall was till 
With largeſt bounty crown'd ; 
And many a health, and many a tale, 
His feſtive board went round. 
VII. 


But till the healths to England's weal 
Moſt copiouſly flow'd ; 

And lengthen'd tales, of former wars, 
The patriot Warrior ſhow'd. 

VIII. 

And as the fame of EGBERT's arms, 
And tale of Britain's good, 

Dwelt on the generous Garvan's tongue, 
And warm'd his aged blood ; 

IX. 

Unwonted fluſhes o'er his face 
Wou'd animating break ; 

And in his eyes unwonted fires 

The ardent heart wou'd ſpeak. 


x, Nor 


| 
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X. 

Nor did his cheek unuſeful glow, 
Nor tongue deſcant in vain; 
Since liſt ning youth his ardor caught, 
And fired at his ſtrain. 

XI. 


2 


Thus GaLvan lived, by grey hairs laid 


Upon the lap of peace; 
Honour and love, on every fide, 
Augmenting ſtill his bliſs : 
XII, 
Nor theſe alone conſpir'd to gild 
The evening of his days; 
Nor did his heart alone dilate 
With foreign love, and praiſe ; 
XIII. 
A nearer, dearer, homebred joy, 
That heart more cloſely charms ; 
And in a darling Daughter's form, 
His breaſt more genial warms. 
XIV. 
Of many children, ſhe alone 
To bleſs his years remain'd ; 
Who, from her mother long deceas'd, 
EDpIiLDA had been nam'd. 


XV 


Upon her cheek the virgin rofe 


Had ſpent its ſofteſt bloom ; : 
And from her coral lips did ſhed 

Its exquiſite perfume : 
B 2 


xvi. Her 
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XVI. 
Her hair in graceful ringlets flow'd, 
Than filk more gloſſy far; 
And either beaming eye outſhone 
The radiant morning ſtar. 
| XVII. 
Vet fires through their fringes ſtil! 
As ſoft, as piercing went; 
And every ſparkling glance appear'd 
With ſweeteſt languors blent. 
xvIII. 
Her ſhape, her air, her voice, her mien, 
What eloquence can tell ? 
What pen deſcribe the countleſs charms 
That round her lov'd to dwell ? 
| > 4 þ ol g 
But not to outward charms alone 
Her merits were confin'd ; 
More weak were language to expreſs 
The beauties of her mind ! 
XX. | 
Within her ſoul each generous thought, 
Each noble tranſport glow'd ; 
And beaming from her ſpeaking eye, 
To all confeſs'd they ſtood. 
xxl. 
Vet ſtill the ſoftneſs of her ſex 
Moſt ſtrikingly prevail d; 
And from that ſoftneſs, ſhe was firſt 
The ſweet E DIL DA haild! 
xxII. Ah 
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XXII. 
Ah dangerous ſweetneſs ! which no force 
Of mortal cou'd withſtand : 
Ah dangerous ſoftneſs ! that with love 
Wou'd ſtill go hand in hand: 
xxIII. 
For who that own'd a noble heart, 
Or cou'd by charms be won, 
But ſoon confeſs'd EDILDA's power, 
And bow'd before her throne ? 
XXIV. 
Not GaLvan's worth, nor GaLvan's ſway, 
Alone had fill'd his hall; 
Far more the ſweet EvitDa's charms, 
To pay obeiſance, call. 
xxv. | 
And while the daughter's beauties bloom'd 
All lovely to the fight, 
What wonder if the father's tale 
Afforded ſtrange delight! 
XXVI. 
What wonder ; where the purple blood 
In noontide currents flow'd, 
And where defire of noble deeds, 
In every boſom glow'd. 
xxviI. 
For every youth that liſt'ning ſat, 
At GaLvVAx's plenteous board, 
The goodly heir of noble blood, 
With lofty thoughts was ſtor'd. 
B 3 XVIII. With 
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XxXVIII. 
With lofty thoughts they all were ſtor d; 
But one of all around, 
Without a claim to noble blood, 
Was unaſſuming found: 
xxix. 
Epw, the graceful youth was call'd; 
The ancient HiLDa's fon 
By Ox GAR; who his mortal courſe 
Long fince in war had run. 
XXX. 
An humble dwelling HII DA own'd ; 
And but a ſcanty flock ; 
Which Epwy uſed to watch all day, 
From off a neighb'ring rock 
xxxl. 
There reſting, with his pipe and bock, 
Beneath a ſpreading tree, 
Full many a ditty he wou'd play; 
And oft' wou'd poring be, 
XXXII. 
Upon full many a copious tale 
Of war, and warriors dread ; 
While winged hours unminded flew, 
Above his youthful head : 
XXXIIL. 
A learned friar lov'd him well, 
For native wit and worth ; 
And to that learned friar, I ween, 
His ggowledge ow'd its birth. 
xxxIV. From 
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xxxlv. 

From him, or other wight, tis plain 
His learning he muſt catch; 
Since Hit Da's fortunes, but for this, 
Had plac'd it paſt his reach. 

XXXV. | 
But that though now beyond our ken, 
Yet this is handed down ; 
That youthful Epwy, in thoſe days, 
A ſcholar rare was known. 


XXXVI. 
A noted minſtrel too he was; 


And when his pipe did ſound, 
The neighb'ring villagers to hear, 
Wou'd quickly gather round : 
XXXVII. 
The villagers wou'd gather round, 
Till many a village fair, 
Allur'd by Epw's pipe or face, 
Made Epw all her care! 
xxxvIII. 
Yet, though compos'd of ſofteſt mould 
His nature ſeem'd to be; 
And open'd at the tender touch 
Of ſenſibility: 
\ XXXIX. 
To love's ſoft pains his gentle heart 
Averſe did ſtill appear; 
Averſe, or cold, to all the charms 
Of every village fair ! 
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xx. 
In ruſtic beauties haply he 
Cou'd no allurements find ! 
Their converſe haply, cou'd not pleaſe 
The temper of his mind ! 
XLI, 
For ſomething in his manners till 
Above his peers was ſeen ; 
And in his ſoul a diff rence yet 
Far greater was, I ween. 
xLII. 

It happen'd on a ſummer's morn, 
While on his fav'rite rock, 
Beneath the beeches bow'ring ſhade 
He fat, and watch'd his flock ; 

xLIII. 


That GaLvan, ſever'd from his train 
In hunting, careleſs ſtray d 
Where Epw on his mellow pipe 
Melodiouſly play'd. 
XLIV, 
Charm'd with the ſweet unwonted ſounds, 
That ſudden caught his ear ; 
With cautious ſteps upon the youth 
He ſtole unſeen, to hear. 
XLV. 
And while, with many a cadence clear, 
The youth purſued his ſtrain ; 
And many a wild note, ſoft and full, 
Reſounded through the plain; 
xLVI. Bchold 
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XLVI. 
Behold a fierce and famiſh'd wolf 
Ruſh'd from a thicket by ; 
And on the hoary Warrior's throat 
Flew, with a dreadful cry ! 
xLVII. 
Unarm'd, unwarn'd againſt his foe, 
And weak through feeble age ; 
All hopeleſs with the rav'nous wolt 
Cou'd GALvAN battle wage 
xLVIII. 
Young Epw ſtartled at the din, 
Th' unequal conteſt view'd; 
Not long his generous gallant ſoul 
Deliberating ſtood. 
XLIX. 
Beardleſs, defenceleſs as he was, 
Unknown to deeds of war ; 
He quickly ſhew'd what native worth 
And bravery cou'd dare : 


* 
Upon the wolf he ruſh'd amain, © 
And with a ſtrenuous hand 

Cloſe grip'd his throat, and all his force 

And fury did withſtand. 
LI. 

From ſtruggling Garvan's panting breaſt, 
Beſmear'd with foam and gore, 

The beaſt he dragg'd ; and with ; craſh 
His jaws aſunder tore. 

| LII. Beneath 
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LIL. 
Beneath th' aſtoniſh'd heroe's feet 
The wolf expiring lay, 
Which threaten'd, but a moment paſt, 
To rend his life away. 
LIII. 

Before his eyes, with graceful air, 
The blooming Epwy ſtood ; 
Who kindly cheer'd his harraſs'd foul, 

And kindly ſtaunch'd his blood. 
LIV. 
Yet, little ween'd he for whoſe fake 
Such danger he had brav'd ; 
But little ween'd how great a life 
His daring hand had fav'd. 
LV. 
For though the ancient Noble's fame 
Had often reach'd his ear; 


Yet too obſcure his ſtation was, 
Before him to appear ; 


LVI, 
Before him to appear, uncall'd ; 
And as a ſtranger he 
To GALVAN was, ſo ſtill unknown 
He cou'd not fail to be. 
LVII. 
For Epwvy's gentle, mufing mind, 
Retirement lov'd full well; 
And rarely with his compeers round 
His ſteps were ſeen to dwell : 


LVIII. 
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LVIII. 
Nor if perchance the Noble's horns 
Awak'd the neighb'ring wood, 
Wou'd he, to view the ſplendid train, 
With them his ſteps obtrude. 
LIX, 
Yet not from ſullenneſs, or pride, 
Sprung his ſequeſter'd life; 
And leſs his temper ſweet wou'd find 
Occaſion bad for ſtrife. 
LX. 
But form'd in melancholy's mould, 
Beneath the green-wood ſhade, 
Unheard, unſeen, he joy'd to be 
In meditation laid : 
| LXI. 
Yet counſel ſweet, and ready help, 
To every neighbour ſwain, 
Who ſtill fo ready was as he, 
To lend, upon the plain ? 
LXIE, 
And much his love they all admir'd, 
And much his goodneſs lov'd ; 
And knew and priz'd that courage which 
For GALvAN he had prov'd. 
| XIII. 
Him to his humble dwelling oft' 
He kindly preſs' d to wend ; 
And offer'd his ſupporting arm, 
His footſteps to attend. 


L XIV. And 
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LXIV. 
And oft' he fear'd the rav'ning wolf 
Had made a deadly wound ; ws 
And oft' his linen he wou'd rend, 
And wrap his throat around : 
LXV. 
For much the blood that trickled thence, 
His kind heart did appal ; 
Though by the collar fav'd, I ween | 
The injury was ſmall. 
LXVI. | 
«© Who, and what art thou?” GALvAx cried ; 
«« Relate thy birth and name, | 
% Whoſe valour foremoſt ought to ſtand 
« Upon. the liſt of fame. 
LXVII. 
* Whoever, and whate'er thou art, 
« An heart thou haſt full brave; 
And a ſtout arm, which thou didſt ſtretch 
« Right well, my life to fave. 
LXVIIL. 
«« Nor think a life of little worth 
«« Hath been preſerv'd by thee : 
„Nor think that GaLvan for the boon 
„ Ungrateful c'er will be.” 
LXIX. 
At GALvaAN's name a roſy bluſh 
Suffus'd young Epwr's cheek ; 
And downcaſt eyes, and lifted hands, 
Surpriſe and reverence ſpeak. 
| L XxX. With 


EW 
LXX. 
With modeſt air he anſwers mild: 
« Old Hirtpa's fon I am, 
« Thy vaſſal, virtuous though poor, 
« And Epw is my name.” 
LXXI. 
« That thou art virtuous, gen'rous, brave,” 
The Noble quick replied ; 
« Hath in thy conduct, gallant youth, 
« This day been amply tried. 
LXXII. 
« Nor vaſſal thou, nor ſhepherd ſwain 
« A future hour ſhall ſee; 
„ My lov'd companion, and my friend, 
« Henceforward ever be: 
| LXXIII. 
« And ſure a firmer, worthier friend, 
« No man can ever have; 
tc Since all unarm'd, a ſtranger thou 
So ready waſt to fave.” 
LXXIV. 
%% Deteſted were the abject hand! 
(The ſhepherd warmly cried ;) 
« That to relieve ſuch deep diſtreſs 
« Its proweſs had not tried; 
LXXV. 
« And ever bleſſed be the day, 
« When in ſuch noble ſtrife, 
« This weak, and far unworthy arm, 
« Say'd noble GaLvAx's life!“ 
Lxxvi., And 


With 
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LXXVI. 
And now the ancient Warrior's train, 
Appearing, gather'd round, 
t amazement at the plight 
In which their lord was found. 
LxXXVII. 
And much their eyes young Epwy ſcann'd, 
And much they gaz'd to ſee 
GaLvan to ſuch a lowly ſwain 
Bewray ſuch courteſy : 
LXXVIII. 
For good as noble Gal vA was, 
And generous as his mind; 
Yet ſomething unto lofty pride 
His nature was inclin'd. 
LXXIX. 
Now loud he vaunts of Epwy's deeds ; 
And on his grateful tongue, 
Unnumber'd praiſes of the youth, 
Unnumber'd bleflings hung ! 
| LXXX. 


And as he clos'd his copious tale, 


% Behold the man!” he cried, 
% Who ſtill moſt honour'd ſhall appear, 
«© Moſt lov'd, at GaLvan's fide ! 


LXXXI, 


And as you value GaLvan's love, 


Or reverence GaLvan's pow'r ; 
As you your wiſhes beſt wou'd prove, 
«© To bleſs his waning hour ; 


6 LXIX XIII. Let 
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LxxxII. 
« Let gallant Epw, like himſelf, 
% Your love, your ſervice ſhare ; 
« And for his pleaſure and content, 
Nor pains, nor duty ſpare ! 
LXXxXIII. 
« Nor aged HIL DA ſhall lament 
«© The abſence of her ſon ; 
Since many an added flock and herd, 
« Her fertile fields ſhall own: 
LXXXIV. 
* Thoſe fields and flocks be GarLvan's gift | 
« And oft' her aged breaſt | 
Shall joy to ſee her darling child 
« By pow'r and wealth careſs'd.” 
Lxxxv. 
Right onward now to GaLvan's hall 
The numerous train did ride; 
And Epwy, honour'd moſt of all, 
Rode faſt by Garvan's ſide : 
LXXXVI. 
By GaLvaN's fide he gently rode, 
And as the courſer fair 
With trappings gay, and carriage proud 
Seem'd as he trod the air; 
LXXXVII, 
The blooming youth, tho' all amaz'd 
At ſuch unwonted ſtate ; 
And though in homely garb attir'd, 
Yet firm and graceful fat : 
LxXxxvIIf. And 
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LxXXxXVIII. 
And ſuch his fair demeanor was, 
And ſuch his comely mien, 
That all did think his garb alone 
4 Unworthy ſuch a ſcene. 
LXXXIX. 


At GaLvAN's palace ſtraight arriv'd, 


— 


Y 
* Full many a knight and peer, 
1 Expectant of the lord's return, 
3 They found aſſembled there. 
4 XC. 
: To each in turn the Baron now 
q Preſents the ſtranger Swain ; 
* And while his merits rare he told, 
3 Applauſe burſt forth amain : 
a 2 
F Applauſe burſt forth, and echoed round 
| The high and ſpacious hall; | 
is While (or to pleaſe their noble hoſt, 
4 Or warm'd at honour's call) 
XCII. 


The courteous gueſts all gather'd round, 
And ardent to their breaſt, 
With ſemblance fair of truth and love, 
The bluthing Epwy preſs'd. 
XC1IL. 
And much they prais'd his gallant heart, 
W And much his eaſy air; 
= And wonder'd how a ſtock fo baſe 
2 Produc'd a fruit ſo fair ! 
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XCIV., 
Not weeting that a garment coarſe, 
A noble mind may hide ; 
Nor in the cot, that virtue oft 
Delighteth to abide! 
XCV. 
Though rough as from its native bed, 
The precious diamond's blaze, 
Midſt high-wrought rubies' glowing fires, 
Yet darts ſuperior rays : 
XCVI. 
So Edwy midſt the courtly ſons 
Of wealth and lofty birth 
Appears; and ſo eclipſes all, 
By native charms and worth: 
ER | WP 
Eclipſes all that round him ſtand, 
When lo ! a brighter ſtar, 
Outſhining every object elſe 
That's pleaſing, doth appear! 
xcviII. 
For who that view'd the countleſs charms 


In ſweet EpIIL PDA's face, 
Or who that view'd her lovely form, 


Adorn'd with nameleſs grace ; 
| XCIX. 
But to that form and to that face, 
Immediate homage pa d; 
And found attention wholly bent 
Upon the peerleſs maid ? 
C 


c. A flow- 
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C. 
A flowing robe of azure dye, 
With filver fringes grac'd, 
A ruby girdle faſten'd round 
Her finely taper'd waiſt ; 
CI. 
Thence floating largely on the ground 
In many a graceful wave, 
Unto her port, if ſo cou'd be, 
More majeſty it gave: 
cit. 
From one bar'd ſhoulder, falling looſe, 
Of alabaſter hue 
A portion of her lovely neck 
It offer'd to the view : 
CIIL. 
And yet as envious of the boon, 
The filver fringe aroſe, 
Concealing half the kinder robe 
Had promis'd to diſcloſe. 
CIV. 
O'er her ſoft hands meand'ring veins 
Of brighteſt azure ſtray'd ; 
And with the pure ſurrounding white, 
A pleaſing contraſt made : 
CV. 
And where her gently ſwelling arm, 
| _ So poliſh'd, firm and fair, 
Into the elbow moulded was 
With ſymmetry moſt rare, 
2 cvi. A ruby 
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CVI. 
A ruby button, careleſs fix'd 
Within a filver loop, 
The ſky-blue robe, in foldings fair, 
Moſt ſeemly gather'd up. 
CVIL. 
Beneath the upper looſer robe, 
A ſnowy veſt was ſeen; 
Yet whiter, ſofter, purer far, 
The form it hid, I ween. 
CVIIL. 
An azure buſkin filver lac'd, 
Her ſlender ancle clad ; 
In ſandals like her dainty feet 
Did delicately tread. 
CIX. 
Her auburn treſſes deftly hung, 
Part on her ivory neck, 
And part in full waves flowing down 
Her azure robe did deck : 
ex. 
In gather'd knots a part appear'd, 
By ftrings of pearl confin'd, 
And many a ſoft and ſhining lock, 
Did wreaths of lilies bind. 
CXI. 
Her lips like opening roſe-buds glow'd, 
And in her ſpeaking eye 
A piercing brightneſs mix'd its rays 


With ſenſibility : 
C 2 cxit. Upon 
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CXII. 
Upon her brow ſweet dignity, 
Enthron'd with meekneſs fair, 
Moſt graceful ſat ; and truth, and ſenſe, 
Were ſweetly blended there. 
cxIII. 
Vet ſomething on her forchead fair, 
Of dread, one might eſpy ; 
And gliſt'ning tears did trembling ſtand, 
In either anxious eye. 
cxiv. 
So do the ſhadows lovely hang 
On ſome fair mountain's brow : 
So do the ſapphire's ſoft'ned rays 
Through cleareſt chryſtal ſhow. 
CXV. 
At her approach in every eye 
Pleas'd admiration hung ; 
And murmurs ſoft of joy and love, 
Fell gently from each tongue. 
CXVI. 
Through the divided ranks the while, 
The ſweet EDILDA went 
With trembling haſte, and to her Sire 
The duteous knee the bent : 


CXVII. 


And while the duteous knee ſhe bent, 
His hand ſhe fondly preſs d, 
And with a thouſand kiſſes ſweet 
His aged lips careſs'd. 


CXVIII. 


4 


So 
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cxvIII. 
So round ſome aged cedar doth 
The fragrant jaſmine twine; 
So claſps and decks ſome time-worn oak, 
The perfum'd eglantine. 
CXIX. 
A ſomething of that morning's chance 
In rumours ſhe had heard, 
And therefore with diſorder'd mien, 
To learn the truth, appear'd. 
CXX. 
But when upon her Father's breaſt 
The bloody marks ſhe ſpy'd, 
Her pulſe decay'd, and on her cheek 
The wonted roſes dy'd. 
CXXI. 
But ſoon to eaſe her lab'ring heart, 
The pearly ſorrows flow; 
And ſoon her tongue its ſpeech regains, 
To mitigate her woe : 
cxxII. 
« Oh ! by what cruel chance, ſhe cried, 
Do theſe fad marks appear; 
« What deadly villany hath left 
«© Theſe bloody traces here?“ 
CXXIIL. 
* Quick to your dear EpiLDa's pray'r, 
The dreaded truth reveal: 
« Nor hope, that from a love like her's 
The worſt you can conceal.” 
C3 cxxiv. Charm'd 
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cxxiv. | 
Charm'd with her tender plaints and tears, 
The Hero to his breaſt, 
With added love, and added joy, 
His beauteous Daughter preſs'd. 
cxxv. 
And much her troubled heart he ſooths, 
And much her boſom chears; 
And often from her melting eye 
He kiſs' d the falling tears. 
CXXVI. 
O! let my ſweet EDIIDA's ſoul 
«© Be comforted,” he cry'd, 
And let thoſe dear, thoſe lovely eyes, 
My darling child, be dry'd !” 
CXXVII. 
Nor dread theſe marks of brutal rage 
* That on my breaſt I bear! 
Than all my numerous ſcars in war, 
„More lov'd, more honour'd far! 
cxͤxvIII. 
Since theſe alone to GAL vAx's ſoul 
« Made known the genuine birth, 
© Of every generous ſentiment 
That cer adorn'd the earth: 
WT (> 
« Made courage known in tender youth, 
___ «© Beyond what veterans dare; 
« And with that courage, virtue, ſenſe, 
And modeſty, moſt rare 


* 
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CXXX. 
«© Theſe high endowments turn and view 
« In lowly Epwr's face; 
e And let EpiLDa judge if now 
« Her Father flatter'd has: 
CXXXI. 
% Ev'n let my ſweet EDIIL DA judge; 
«© The while from me aſſur' d, 
© That Epwr's graceful form is by 
« His merits rare obſcur'd ! 
CXXXII. 
& But for thoſe virtues which theſe lips 
So warmly, juſtly, praiſe, 
« Thy Father ere this hour had touch'd 
The limit of his days. 
CXXX1I11. 
« At leiſure, my EpiLpa all 
« The wond'rous tale ſhall hear; 
«« But fee, to meet her ow'd applauſe, 
„Where Epw doth appear.” 
CXXXIV. 
Scarce had the words eſcap'd his lips, 
Or ever ſhe did fee 
The blooming ſhepherd at her feet 
Upon his bended knee. 
CXXXV. 


His light-brown locks, in numerous curls, 


Upon his ſhoulders hung ; 
And round his neck his wonted ſcrip 
And pipe were lightly flung. 

C 4 CXXXVI. 


A deep- 
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CXXXVI. 
A deepened colour warm'd his cheek, 
And made his forehead fair, 
And brilliant eyes, with brighter beams 
And finer hue, appear. 
| CXXXVII. 
Expreſſion ſweet, with ſpirit high, 
Were temper'd in his face; 
And through that glaſs the generous ſoul, 
Moſt clearly one might trace, 
CXXXVIIL. 
His form alike with elegance 
And manly firmneſs bleſs'd, 
Array'd in youth's ſeducing bloom, 
A thouſand charms expreſs'd. 
'CXXXIX. 
Nor cou'd the homely ruffet coat 
Conceal his noble air ; 
Which rather, from the contraſt wide, 
More ſtriking did appear. 
cxL. 
A moment's pauſe EpII DA made; 
The while her lovely eyes 
Dwelt on the kneeling Shepherd's form, 
With pleaſure and ſurprize. 
CXLI. 


Upon the Shepherd's form ſhe gaz'd, 


Till o'er her blooming cheek 
A ſweet confuſion made the blood 
In ſtronger currents break. 
CXLII, Thence 
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CXLII. | 
Thence ſpreading o'er her ſpotleſs breaſt 
Suffufing bluſhes glow, 
As when the roſy morning breaks 
Upon a hill of ſnow. 
| CXLIII, 
Her lily hand moſt gracious now 
She proffers for a kiſs ; 
Which Epwr gently, trembling, touch'd, 
As worthleſs of the bliſs. 
CXLIV, 
And while that ſoft and lovely hand 
His red lips preſſed ſweet, 
He weens tranſported, that the world 
Is worthleſs ſuch a treat! 
CXLV. 
** Believe, thou gallant Youth,” ſhe cry'd, 
« That while EpiLpa lives, 
* She muſt remember by whoſe hand 
Her noble Sire ſurvives ; 
CXLVI. 
& And while rememb'rance of a boon, 
So precious, I pofleſs ; 
5 Believe, brave Youth, EpIIDA's heart 
Shall thee unceaſing bleſs.” 
CXLVII, 
9 O lady! gracious, good, and fair,” 
Th' enraptur'd Shepherd cry'd, 
To win a blefling from thy lips, 
* Epwy had willing dy d; 
cxLVIII. “ Too 
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CXLVIII. 
«© Too happy! that his feeble arm 
% Could noble GarLvan fave; 
& And happier ſtill of him and thee, 
To live and die the ſlave!“ 
CXLIX. 
And from that day the gallant Youth 
In GALvaN's grateful breaſt, 
Above each valued friend around, 
The deareſt place poſſeſs d. 
CL. 
To higheſt truſt, to faireſt ſtate 
Was Epw now preferr'd ; 
And quickly in the Noble's court, 
With vantage great appear'd : 
CLI. | 
For quickly to his docile mind, 
Each liberal art was: known, 
And poliſh'd manners quickly were 
Peculiarly his own. 
CLII. 
. . Vet cou'd not favour in his breaſt 
* |  Beget o er-weening pride; 
. Still humble, modeſt, gentle, good, 
ff Midſt Fortune's higheſt tide, 
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| Yo 
all eſteem'd, by all admir'd, 
And much by all careſs'd ; 
What anxious thought cou'd now diſturb 
The heav'n in Epwr's breaſt ? 
II. 
Was halcyon peace fair virtue's dow'r, 
He ſure had happy been ; 
But good and evil in this life 
Still make a motley ſcene. 
| 111. 
Thus Epwx favour'd paſt his thought, 
Mlidſt all his bleſſings found 
A ſecret arrow in his heart 
Inflict a deadly wound. 


IV, 


And who can doubt, that reads this tale, 
The ſource of EDwy's woe? 

Who but will gueſs EpitDa's charms, 
The ſource from whence they flow ? 

ws 

Thoſe dazzling charms with virtue join'd, 
Which Heav'n itſelf approv'd ; 

What marvel if the Shepherd ſaw, 
Admir'd, efteem'd, and lov'd ? 

| vi. What 
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VI. 
What marvel ! when his own pure heart 
The tablet was moſt fair, 
Where every good and noble thought 
At large inſcribed were. 
VII. 
Alas ! their magic pow'r he felt 
Within his artleſs breaſt, 
Long ere the flame that bicker'd there, 
Was to himſelf confeſs'd. 
VIII. 
He fondly deem'd that rev'rence high, 
Eſteem, and duty fair, 
With admiration, as of Heav'n, 
Alone were center'd there. 
IX, 
And though with ſtrange and vaſt delight, 
His ardent glances well 
He knew, on ſweet EDIIDA's face 
Unceaſing lov'd to dwell : 
_ 
Although he knew his beating heart 
Upon her accents hung ; 
And that his melting ſoul was loſt 
In raptures when ſhe ſung : 
Xl. 
Yet ſtill the unexperienc'd youth 
Theſe daily tranſports prov'd ; 
Nor once divin'd thoſe tranſports ſweet 
Were ſymptoms that he lov'd. 
x11. Day 
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XII. 
Day after day, with filent courſe, 
Thus fleeted faſt away; 
But nothing yet to Epwy's ſelf, 
Did Epwyr's heart betray : 
XIII. | 
Mean time, of ſweet EDILDA's charms, 
Did all reporting Fame 
Through every province, far and near, 
The wond rous pow'r proclaim. 
XIV. 
Hence many a Warrior of renown, 
And many a Noble great, 
To GALvAx's palace hy'd away, 
In all the pride of ſtate : 
XV. 
To GALvAx's palace quickly hy'd ; 
And when admitted there, 
Each one EpII DA ſoon confeſs'd 
The Faireſt of the Fair. 
XVI. 
But ſtill EDILDA's gentle heart, 
Each Suitor woo'd in vain ; 
And ſtill the Hymeneal bands D 
She view'd with cold diſdain, 
XVII. 
Oft her indulgent Father's lips 
Had ſworn a ſolemn vow, 
That ne'er reluctant to the yoke, 
Her boſom he wou'd bow. 


XVIII. And 
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XVIII. 
And oft' the gen'rous Warrior ſaid, 
His vaſt poſſeſſions all, 
His noble race and honour'd name, 
Without an heir ſhou'd fall ; 
XIX. 
Or ever at the altar's foot 
EpiII PDA's eyes ſhou'd wear 
Averted looks, or on the bands 
Of Hymen drop one tear; 
And though in ſecret Garvan wiſh'd 
His lovely Daughter's heart 
Might to ſome meet Adorer's ſuit 
Its tenderneſs impart ; 
2 
Yet ſtill as each his vows prefer d, 
And quick diſmiſſion met, 
The generous Noble veil'd the cares 
Her coldneſs did beget. 
XXII. 
The cuſtom was in GaLvan's hall, 
When each returning day, 
In various kinds of manly ſports, 
Was chearful worn away ; 
XXIII. 
To greet with many a dulcet ſtrain 
Ihe evening's duſky hour; 
And charm the ſtillneſs of the night, 
With muſic's potent pow'r. 


Xx1v. Hence 
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XXIV. 
Hence every gueſt whoſe happy frame 
Kind Heav'n the temper fine 
To feel th' expreſſive ſounds had giv'n 
Of harmony divine, 
XXV. 
Made, either with his vocal notes, 
The vaulted ceiling ring, 
Or ſwept, with many a concord ſweet, 
The lyre's enchanting ſtring. 
XXVI. 
As warbling wood-larks anſwer ſweet, 
The tufted groves among, 
While PuiLoMELA to the moon 
Chants her pathetic ſong : 
XXVII. 
So fair EpilDaA's plaintive notes 
Are heard tranſcending all ; 
And ſo do Epwy's mellow tones 
Swell ſweetly through the hall. 
xxvIII. 

But when to her melodious voice 
His pipe accords it's note, 
And anſwers ſweet, with melting ſtrains, 
The muſic of her throat: 

xxIxX. 
Then harmony with rapture meets 
Each faſcinated ear, 
And filence, from the curtain'd night, 
Enchanted ſtoops to hear. 


xxx. And 
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And ſuch their ſkill, that he 
AeoLLo fitly had been deem'd, 
And ſhe CALLIOPRE. 
xxxXI. 
In England's court a Lord there was 
Of great eſtate and fame, 
Who high in EGBER T's favour dwelt, 
And EDBALD was his name. 
XXXII, 
His age, the time when manhood firm 
Has paſs d of youth the bloom, 
Yet ſtill doth promiſe many years 
Of luſtihood to come : 
XXXI11, 
His perſon portly, ſtrong, and tall ; 
His face was fiercely fair, 
His graceful manners pleas'd, yet aw'd, 
And haughty was his air : 
XXXIV. 
His nat'ral genius, quick and ſtrong, 
_ By ſkilful maſters taught, 
With knowledge far above his peers, 
And wit, was amply fraught. 
xxxv. 
But what are all the gifts of Heav'n, 
Improv'd with earthly art, 
If reaſon and bright virtue bend, 
And paſſion guides the heart? 


And ſuch their forms, and ſuch their grace, 
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XXXVI. 

Thus EpBALD, though ſupremely bleſt, 
Diſdaining reaſon's ſway, 

Obſcur'd the faireſt gifts of heav'n, 
And tarniſh'd virtue's ray. 

XXXVII. 

His heart impetuous, ſcornful, vain, 
Could no controlment brook ; 

And ſtormy paſſions oft his ſoul, 
As with a whirlwind, ſhook. 


xxxvIII. 
Alas ! that over-weening pride 
Should ſpoil a fruit ſo fair! 
That ever paſſion ſhou'd deface 
A gem, ſo rich and rare! 
XXXIX. 


Such EDBALD was, by all admir'd ; 
Careſs d, though fear'd by all; 

For ſtill to favour, pow'r, and wealth, 
Doth ſervile flatt'ry fall. 

XL. 

But few I ween to EpzaLD's (elf, 
Did pay the tribute fair 

Of friendſhip, free from falſhood's ſtain, 
Of faith and love fincere. 


XLI. 
A ſpacious manor, ſeated near 
To Severn's winding tide, 
The haughty EpBaLD had obtain'd 
When noble ExewaLd dy d: 
D xLII. For 
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XLII. 
For ErxewarD, who his uncle was, 
To all his fortunes fair, 
Childleſs himſelf, had left of late 
EDBALD the only heir. 
XLIII. 
Attended with a ſplended train 
He quits the court a while ; 
And, to poſſeſs the wealth bequeath'd, 
Rides many a tedious mile : 
XLIV. 
By Severn's fide his journey wends ; 
Ard paſſing on his road, 
He Tudden came where GaLvan's tow'rs 
With ample honours ſtood. 
XLV. 
The hour ſerene of evening mild, 
The dazzling glare of day, 
In ſoft and flow advancing ſhades, 
Now filent ſtole away. 
XLVI. 
The noble paus'd, and to his ſquire 
A quick commandment gives, 
To aſk what lord within thoſe tow'rs 
So fair and ſtately lives ? 
SLAVE: 
He hies him inſtant to the gate, 
And as the horn did ſound, 
Lord GaLvan's porters us'd their ſpeed, 
And inſtant gather'd round. 


XLVIII. Soon 
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XLVIII. 
Soon to the courteous queſtion they 
An anſwer courteous gave : 
* The honour'd GaLvan dwelleth here, 
% Rich, noble, good, and brave!“ 
XLIX. 
At GaLvan's name the Warrior's face 
A ſmile of pleaſure wears; 
For he the aged Lord had known, 
Ev'n from his earlieſt years. 
| 
And often in his father's court, 
An iafant yet in war, 
GALVAN his cager hand had taught, 
To wield the ſword and ſpear. 
LI. 
* Return to honour'd Garvan's gate; 
Unto his ſquires he cry'd, 
And ſay, Earl EpBALD means this night 
„% With GaLvan to abide.” 
LII. 
And ſcarcely had the porters ſtrong 
Wide ſet the lofty gate, 
When EpBaLD on his courſer gay 
Pranc'd preudly in thereat. 
| "D808. 
And ſcarce the tidings of his gueſt 
Had noble Garvan heard, 
Or ever at his portal fair 
The puiſſant gueſt appear'd. 
D 2 Liv, The 
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LIv. 
The ancient Hero, fill'd with joy, 
The far- fam d Warrior meets; 
And with an open heart and arm 
The honour'd Noble greets. 
LV. 
«© Welcome, thrice welcome,” loud he cry'd, 
« Is EpBALD to my hall! 
«© Whatever chance has led thee here, 
« May fair that chance befal ! 
LVI. 
And if my pow'r but mates my will, 
«© Thy treatment here ſhall be 
„ Worthy thy honour'd father's ſon, 
And worthy, Lord, of thee.” 
LVII. 
Moft graciouſly the valiant Earl 
To GALvAN made reply; 
And much he thank'd his greetings kind, 
And much his courteſy. 
LVIII. 
Thence to the hoſpitable hall 
He paſs'd with GaLvan ſtraight, 
Where many a Knight and Baron bold 
In ſocial converſe fat. 
= © 
And there the ſweet EpiLDa too, 
With other ladies fair, 
As uſual, at the duſky hour 
Of eve, aſſembled were. 


LX. With 
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LX. 
With other ladies fair ſhe ſat ; 
But who, when ſhe was by, 
On other beauties ever glanc'd 
With an approving eye ? 
LXI. 
The filver lyre, but lately mute, 
Within her lilly hand 
She lightly held ; while with his pipe, 
Epwy did graceful ſtand : 
LXxII. 
And as the accents of her voice 
He modeſt feem'd to wait, 
On his fine face delight and loye 
In glowing tranſports fat, 
LXIII. | 
But ſoon as lofty Ep BAL p's ſteps 
Approach'd the circle fair, 
The whole afſembly deftly roſe 
To do him honour there, 
Lxiv. 
With noble mien he courteous bows 
To each faluting gueſt, 
And for their courteſy, content 
And mickle thanks expreſs'd, 
LXV. 
Lo! GaLyAN, who a moment paſt 
Had quitted EpBaLD's fide, 
The ſweet EDIIL DA leads along, 
In all a father's pride! 
D 3 LXVI. To 
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LXVI. 
To EnrBaLD he preſents the maid : 
And as her accents ſweet, 
Wich many a welcome, full, and fair, 
The noble Stranger greet ; 
LXVII. 
Aſtoniſhment and rapture high 
Were mingled in his look! 
And while ſhe talk'd, he ſurely ween'd 
It was an angel fpoke ! 
LXVIII. 
His air ſo haughty vaniſh'd quick, 
As with an alter'd eye 
And ſoften'd voice, in gallant terms, 
He ſeemly made reply. 
LXIX. 
And whilſt along the ſpacious hall, 
'Mid parted ranks they move ; 
He ſeems the ſtately God of War, 
And ſhe the Queen of Love. 
LXX. 
By fair EDII DA ſeated cloſe 
At GaLvan's plenteous board, 
A rich repaſt her thouſand charms 
His dazzled eyes afford: 
LXxXI. 
A rich repaſt her charms afford; 
The waile the various feaſt, 
And ſparkling wines, before his eyes 
Are unregarded plac'd, 
| LxXII. But 


LW 1 


LXXII. 
But now the ſilver lyre he kens, 


And aſks EpIIDA ſweet, 
If harmony's ſoft touches were 
For her a pleaſure meet ? 
LXXIII. 
At her aſſent the ſilver lyre 
He takes, and o'er its ſtrings 
His nimble hand, with magic touch, 
A thouſand changes rings. 
LXXIV. 
Loud and more loud the ſwelling chords 
Now all majeſtic roll ; 
Soft -and more ſoft now fink away, 
And ſooth, and melt the ſoul. 
LXXV, 
Upon his fingers finely ſtrung 
With harmony, the while 
EvpiLpa's eyes were firmly fix'd 
With many a raptur'd ſmile ! 
LXxXVI. 
EvirDa ſmil'd, and all approv'd 
But one, whoſe love-fick heart 
Seem'd from his boſom with her ſmiles 
As ready to depart. 
LXXVII. 
For while the maid delighted heard 
The ſkilful Ep BAL p play, 
The jealous Epw's wretched foul 
In miſery ſunk away. 
D 4 LxXXVIII. Upon 
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LXXVIII. 
Upon his brows the cold drops hung, 
And in his heaving breaſt 
The lab ring ſigh, and quicken'd throb, 
An anguiſh deep expreſs'd. 
LXXIX. 
But ſoon by emulation ſtung, 
While EpzaLD all admir'd, 
To win an equal palm of praiſe, 
His ſpirit high aſpir'd. 
LXXX. 
And to his wiſh the ſounding lyre 
No ſooner filent ſtands, 
Than Epwy tunes his mellow pipe 
At GaLvan's kind commands. 
LXXXI. 
His pipe he tunes, and while each nerve 
The jealous Epwy ſtrains; 
Unwonted tributes of applauſe 
His new-born {kill obtains, 
LXXXII. — 
But EpBALD far above the reſt 
His high encomiums rung 
And wonder vaſt at Epwy's ill 
Flow'd copious from his tongue. 
LXXXIII. 
and when he learnt who EDwy was, 
Much marvell'd that his birth 
Shou'd ſo, beyond compare, be found 
Excell'd by wit and worth. 
LXXxIV. And 
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LXXXIV. 
And much his perſon he extoll'd ; 
And ſwore his virtues rare, 
And courtly manners, worthy well 
Of higheſt honours were. 
LXXXV. 
But what avail theſe praifes now 
I To Epwr's aching heart, 
Where fatal jealouſy had fix'd, 
Unſpy'd, her poiſon d dart! 
LXXXVI. 
When filent ſleep had every gueſt 
In filken ſlumbers laid, 
In vain his poppies he wou'd ftrew 
On Epwy's hapleſs head. 
LXXXVII, 
The conflict dire of paſſions ſtrong 
That ſtruggled in his breaſt ; 
His tortur'd ſoul and watchful eye 
Depriv'd of balmy reſt. 
LXXXVIII. 
Awhile with inward groans he toſs'd, 
In deep and ſpeechleſs woe ; 
Nor dar'd to probe the rankling wound, 
From whence ſuch evils flow. 
LXXXIX. 
At laſt unable to contain 
The guſt of grief, he cry'd, 
« Ah wou'd to God that Epwy ere 
This fatal night had dy'd. 
an 
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XC. 
% Accurſed be my feeble pipe 
That cou'd not once inſpire 
& The ſweet regards, that waited till 
«© On EpRAp's tuneful lyre. 
XCI. 
« Ah! what avails his hated praiſe, 
« When ſweet Epiltpa's ſmile, 
e That wonted tribute to my lays, 
„ Which did my heart beguile, 
XCII. 
“ Unto his better, happier hand 
A higher tribute paid; 
* And round her lips, at EpzaLD's lays, 
So long, ſo ſweetly play'd. 
xciII. 
«« But wretched ſhepherd, why ſhou' dſt thou 
Lament his ſweeter ſtrain ? 
« And why, of bright EpiLDa's ſmiles 
* Shou'd one like thee complain? 
XCIV. 
% What mad preſumption thus thy heart, 
« With impulſe ſtrange, doth move? 
« Ah! can it be! almighty powers ! 
« Tt is, it muſt be love!” 
xcv. 
This fatal truth fo long conceal'd 
In Epw's ſecret breaſt, 
Too late diſelos d, with tenfold woe 
The wretched youth oppreſt. 


XCvVI. Im- 
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XCVI. 
Impatient longings, fierce defires, 
The throws of wild deſpair, 
With jealouſy's tormenting pangs, 
Made dreadful havock there. 
XCVII. 
The alter'd Epwr., late the pride 
Of Garvan's crowded hall, 
No longer anſwer'd jocund now 
At mirth's convivial call: 
xcviIII. 
The unfrequented path he ſought, 
And there he lov'd alone 
To pour his ſorrows on the earth, 
And heave the bitter groan |! 
XCIX. 
While others ſtill in various ſports 
Conſum'd the chearful day, 
To ſolitude and racking woe 
He gave himſelf away. 
© 
But now the hour of evening came, 
Then what was Epwy's care? 
How was his hapleſs boſom torn 
By love, and by detipair! 
TT . * 
Gainſt nature fill in h-teful mirth 
Conftrain'd to bear a part; 
Yet hear thoſe notes, and meet thoſe eyes, 
That pierc'd hum to the heart. 
x Ss cu. But 
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CII. 
But when at ſweet EpitÞa's word 
The tuneful pipe he takes, 
And with the muſic of her voice, 
Soft melody awakes 3 
CIII. 
O then his gentle amorous heart 
Feels moſt love's ſubtle fire; 
And while he plays, his very ſoul 
Seems melting with defire, 
CIV. 
A change ſo great in one ſo lov d, 
Not long cou'd be conceal'd, 
When pallid looks and fpirits broke 
The private pangs reveal'd. 
CV. 
Soon GALYAN, with a friendly care, 
Intreats the drooping Swain 
To ſay, what ſecret diſcontent 
Or ſickneſs caus d his pain. 
CVI. 
What diſcontent in GAaLvan's court, 
So bleſt with GaLvan's love ? 
He anſwers mild, Can Epwy's heart 
« With baſeſt influence move? 
CVII. 
« With lurking malady alone 
« His grateful heart's oppreſt ; 
« And caſe and chearfulneſs are driven, 
% With health, from Epwr's breaſt.” 
cvin. The 
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CVIIT. 
The ſkilful leeches ſummon'd now, 
Their utmoſt aid impart 3 
But all in vain ! the evil lay 
Beyond the reach of art. 
CIX. 
Mean time the ſweet EDILDA's eyes 
In Epwvr's alter'd face, 
And languid ſpirit, quickly faw 
The fatal change there was. 
CX. 
She ſaw, and mourn'd ; for paſſing well 
She priz'd the gentle youth 
For pleaſing converſe, talents rare, 
For modeſty and truth: 
CXI. 
And of his welfare ſhe enquir'd 
Full oft, with tender care ; 
And watch'd his cheek, and griey'd to ſee 
The roſes dying there. 
CXI1, 
No more ſhe joy'd to hear the lyre 
By EDBALD nimbly ſwept : 
And when he urg'd his tender ſuit, 
She only figh'd and wept. 
cxIII. 
She figh'd and wept ; for that ſhe knew 
| Her honour'd Father's keart, 
In EpsarD's vows, and EpsaLD's pains, 
Still bore an anxious part. 


cxiv. By 


[ 46 ] 


CXIV. 
By love arreſted, EpBAarD's ſteps 
In GaLvan's court had ſtay'd ; 
And all his thoughts had center'd long 
In the enchanting maid. 
cxv. 
But fore the haughty Lord was touch d, 
To find his proffer'd love 
In fair EpiLDA's adverſe breift 
No ſoft return cou'd move. 
58 CXVI. 
And oft indignant he had vow'd 
To pay her ſcorn with ſcorn : 
But ſtill the pow'r of mighty love 
Such vows had overborn. 
CXVII. 
Convinc'd at laſt that all his pride 
To combat love was vain, 
He hopes, from time and tender care, 
His wiſhes to obtain. 
cxviIII. 
The generous GaLvAN too, her heart 
By ſoothings ſoft wou'd move; 
And mild perſuaſion's powerful voice, 
To ſmile on Ep BAL PD's love. 
CXIX. 
Yet ſtill the ſweet determin'd maid 
R-<jected all his pray'rs ; 
And cloſely preſs d wou'd urge his vow, 
And blend it with her tears. 


cxx. With 
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CXX. 
With inward grief ſhe mark'd the while 
Poor Epwx's faſt decay; 
And figh'd to fee fo fair a flow'r 
So early fade away. 
CXXI. 
One evening as he trembling ſtood, 
And with his pipe ſo clear, 
Accompanied her melting notes, 
That all were charm'd to hear ; 
CXXII. 
The tears, unheeded, from his cheek 
Dropt frequent on the book 
Where ſweet EpiLDa's lovely eyes 
Attentively did look. 
CXXIII. 
She heard them fall, ſhe ſaw them moiſt, 
Upon the notes ſhe ſung ; 
While pity throb'd within her breaſt, 
And trembled on her tongue : 
CXXIV. 
But ending now, ſhe ſudden turn'd 
With ſweet and tender air, 
And pray'd, in whitpers ſoft, to know 
The cauſe of EDdwy's care. 


| CXXV. 
« Aſk not,” he cry'd, the fatal cauſe 
* From whence my forrows flow. 
O!] aſk not what I ne'er muſt ſpeak, 
Nor you ſhou'd ever know.” 
cxxvi. He 
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CXXVI. | 
He added not, and from her turn'd, 
Diſtreſs'd, his glowing cheek, 
While ſoft involuntary ſighs 
Her ſecret anguiſh ſpeak. 
CXXVII. 
Yet ſtill th' emotion ſoft to hide, 
She us'd her utmoſt care: 
Nor dar'd once queſtion her fond heart, 
What tumults wreſtled there. 
cxxviIII. 
A cuſtom was in EGBERT's court, 
When bloody wars did ceaſe, 
And doughty warriors arms were laid 
Upon the lap of peace; 
CXXIX. 
Leſt warlike arms and pow'rs ſhould ruſt, 
To mark the liſted field 


Where Heroes, fam'd for val'rous deeds, 


The glittering lance might wield. 
CXXX. 
Nor fame alone, nor love of arms, 
Their beating boſoms fir'd, 
A ſofter paſſion oft their hearts 
More ardently inſpir'd. 
CXXXI. 
Hence many a Knight and Baron bold, 
Had borne the envied prize, 
Encourag'd by th' approving glance 
Of ſome ſoft beauty's eyes. 
CXXX11, But 
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CXXXIT. 

But ſtill within the liſted field, 
For proweſs none cou'd dare 

With noble EpBALD's matchleſs might 
Preſumptuous to compare. 

c xxxlII. 

Lo! at his wiſh his noble hoſt 
Invites, both far and nigh, 

Each valiant Knight and Baron bold 
To deeds of Chivalry. 

cxxxlv. 

For EDBALD held a ſecret hope, 
That with high deeds of fame, 

His arm in ſweet EpitDa's breaſt, 
Might rouze the ſleeping flame. 


CXXXV. 


The Heralds ſoon to all around, 
The tidings loud declare ; 
And fay, ** the Victor's choice rewards 
« With honour great ſhall wear. 
CXXXVI. 
« The firſt in might EDILDA's hand 
« A coſtly ſword ſhall give, 
« With golden hilt of curious work. 
The fecond ſhall receive 
| | CXXXVII. 
„A brighter poliſh'd ebon bow, 
« With filver ringlets grac'd ; 
* And in the bow a taper ſhaft 
«« Of filver featly plac'd.” | 
E CxxxV1It. Quickly 


L' 4 


CXXXVIII. 
Quickly doth many a Warrior brave 
His goodly arms prepare ; 
And weens with glory in the liſts, 
To poiſe the pond'rous ſpear. 
CXXXIX. 
But EpBALD, far beyond them all, 
His anxious cares addreſt; 
For valour, glory, pride, and love, 
All burnt within his breaſt. 
CXL. 
The roſy morn now bluſhes bright, 
When many a deed of fame, 
Emblazon'd fair in honour's field, 
Shall grace the Hero's name. 
CXLI. 
The ſpace is mark'd, the ſeats are fix'd ; 
And ſoon the ladies fair, 
A goodly train ! in bright array, 
Aſſembling, reſted there. 
cxLII. 
With GalLvAx fat the Lords and Knights, 
Whoſe valour feeble age 
Forbad the glorious tournament 
With vigorous youth to wage. 
CXLIII. 


High in the centre, underneath 


A gorgeous canopy, 
The fair EpII DA charm'd each heart, 
And dazzl'd every eye. 


CXLIv. Sweet 
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CXLIV. 
Sweet wreaths of roſes bind her hair 
With many a fragrant twine, 
And purple robes, and jewels bright, 
To deck her charms combine. 
CXLV. 
Than purple robes, or jewels bright, 
Her charms more ſhining far ; 
Nor could the roſes with her cheeks, 
Nor with her breath compare ! 
CXLVI. 
Upon her knees the bow was laid, 
One Victor's fair reward ; 
And in her hand ſhe graceful held 
The coſtly glittering ſword. 
—- + 5, / 1 I 
Yet penſive languors ſomewhat dull'd 
The brightneſs of her eye; 
And oft her ſnowy breaſt appear d 
To heave a gentle ſigh. 
CXLVIIL. | 
For wretched Epwy's mournful words, 
Still ſounded in her ear; 
And much ſhe mourn'd, where glory call'd, 
That EDwy was not there. 
CXLIX. 
His abſence mourn'd from honour's geld; 
But more the cankering tooth 
Of ſorrow, that withheld him thence, 
And blighted ſore his youth. 
E 2 
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CL. 
The trumpets ſound, the barriers ope ; 
And in the liſts appear 
Full many a Champion, mounted bold 
Upon his courſer fair. 
©" Obs 
Their armour ſhines, they point the lance, 
Their nimble courſers bound ; 
And with a firm and warlike air 
- They prance the liſts around. 
CLII. 
Forthwith a Pageantry moſt rare 
Engages every eye, 
Where Arms, and Steeds, and Warriors ſhew 
With mickle bravery. 
CLIII. 
A gallant Champion heads the train, 
Upon a milk- white ſteed, 
Whoſe gilded trappings glitter bright 
About his toſſing head. 
CLIV. 
And now his arched neck he bows 
On his broad boſom fair, 
Now proudly fnorting champs his bit, 
And ſnuffs the ambient air. 
| CLV. 
His eager eye-balls glow with fire, 
And while he thunders round, 
His golden ſhoes, with paces high, 
Spurn as they touch the ground. 
2 VI. His 
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CLVI. 
His armour ſplendid was to view 
Of poliſh'd ſtcel and gold; 
And with a mighty hand he till 
His fiery ſteed controul'd. 
CLVII. 
Upon his poliſh'd helmet high 
The ſpangled plumage ſhone ; 
And flowing half way down his back, 
Wav'd ſparkling to the ſun. 
cLVIII. 
Upon his Shield, in rare device, 
Was ſeen a Painting brave, 
Where Love, the Palm of Valour to 
A kneeling Warrior gave. 
CLIX. | 
Above, in golden letters bright, 
Theſe words were ſeen the while ; 
Love, thou art juſt !” and theſe beneath, 
I conquer by thy ſmile.” 
CLX. 
A numerous train his ſteps attend, 
And round the liſted field, 
In ſhining pairs behind him rank'd, 
A goodly proſpect yield. 
CLXI. 
But as the Warrior paſt the place 
Where ſweet EpiLDa ſhone, 
With couched lance, in fair ſalute, 
He graceful bow'd him down : 
| E 3 cLXxII. And 
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CLXII. 


And as the beaver he did lift, 
His face was well deſcry'd ; 
And EpBALD's high renowned name 
Was heard on every fide. 
CLXIIL. 
The trumpets ſound a ſprightly charge, 
The Tilters take their ſtand, 
And wait with ardent throbbing breaſts, 
The clarion's laſt command. 
CLXIV. 
It ſhrilly ſounds ; and now amain, 
Along the quaking ground, 
The champions ruſh ; they furious claſh ;—» 
And clanging arms reſound. 
CLXV. 
Full many a Warrior of renown 
On that redoubted day, 
With batter'd mail, and bruiſed limbs, 
In duſt did groveling lay. 
CLXVI. 
But till above each Tilter brave, 
Earl EDBALD gloriqus ſhone ; 
And each encounter more declar'd 
The envied prize his own, 
CLXVI}. 
At length, as round he proudly wheerd 
With fierce and ſcornful air, 
He ween'd that no advent'rous Knight 
Would further conteſt dare. 
. CLxv1it. But 
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CLXVIII. 
But vainly ween'd ! for once again 
The martial trumpets ſound ; 
And once again a rival Knight 
Appear'd within the bound. 
CLXIX. 
And much his form, and motions much, 
Attracted every eye; 
And in his mien a ſpirit rare, 
And grace, one might eſpy. 
CLXX. 
Upon a coal-black ſteed he rode, 
That like the ebon ſhone ; 
And all his armour wore the face 
Of one quite woe begone. 
CLXXI. 
For all of black his armour was, 
But where upon his breaſt, 
A burning heart, quite pierced through, 
His malady expreſt. 
CLXXII. 
And round the heart, in curious guiſe, 
This motto did appear 
In flaming letters, portray'd hright ; 
& I love, and I deſpair!” 
CLXXIIL. 
The clarions ſaund, —like ruſhing winds 
The courſers wing their way ; 
And at their mighty ſhack each breaſt 
| Is fill'd with ſtrange diſmay ; 
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CLXXIV. 
At the fierce ſtroke of ED BAL 's ſpear, 
The ſable Warrior reel'd, 
But with his blow the puiſſant Earl 
Lay ſtretch'd upon the field. 
i CLXXV. 
55} | Dach boſom at the Hero's might, 
Is fill'd with vaſt ſurpriſe, 
And long applauſes eccho round, 
And rend the vaulted ſkies. 
CLXXVI, 
Another and another yet, 
Within the duſty field, 
The fable Warrior's thundering arm 
Reluctant forc'd to yield, 
CLXXVII. 
At length, to hail the trumpet's voice, 
Thrice ſounding far and near, 
No Champion tv conteſt the prize 
Of valour, durſt appear. 
CLXXVIII. 
To ſweet EpIIDA's judgment feat, 
The Victor now they lead, 
Where of his proweſs, from her hand, 
He kneeling takes the meed. 
CLXXIX. 
And while the coſtly glittering ſword 
She graciouſly beſtows; 
% May this,” ſhe cried, * defend thee ſtil}, 
« And ſtill offend thy foes !” 
CLXxXXx. The 
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| CLXXX. 
The Warrior bow'd with mickle grace; 
And as he touch'd her hand, 
No longer could his lab'ring breaſt 
Its fervours ſtrong command. 
CLXXXI. 
« All honour'd maid!” (in tranſports loſt) 
« By thy dear hand,” he cry d, 
« While life remains this envied ſword 
« Shall honour Epw's fide.” 
CLXXXII. 
The words were paſt without recall ; 
Deep bluſhes warm her cheek, 
While from her faint and flatt'ring tongue, 
Theſe trembling accents break : 
CLXXXIII. 
« Why Epwr, why doſt thou perſiſt 
« To wound my tender heart ?— 
% But time is ſhort ; hence, quickly hence; 
*< Unſeen, unheard, depart.” 
CLXXXIV. 
Her anxious mind was troubled fore, 
Leſt e er it ſhould appear 
That noble Ep BALD was o'erthrown 
By lowly Epw's ſpear. 
CLXXXV. 
« Fear not, in whiſpers ſoft, he cried, 
* That Epwy ſhall be known 
To any eye that views him here 
* But thine, fweet maid, alone.” 
CLXXXVI. Nor 
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CLXXXVI. 
Nor had EpitDa Epwy found, 
But that his treach'rous tongue, 
And treacherous heart, the purpos'd cloud 
Diſpell'd, that round him hung. 
CLXXXVII. 
With low obeiſance, fighing, now 
He quits EpiLDa's feet, 
And, like a ſhadow, from the lifts, 
Unknown, doth ſwiftly fleet. 
| CLXXXVIIL. 
EDpBALD the while, whoſe haughty ſoul 
Was fill'd with rage and ſhame, 
Curſes the arm whoſe deadly force 
Had ſullied his bright fame. 
CLXXXIX. 
Behold, with fierce indignant mien, 
Sunk eye, and low'ring brows, 
To meet the ſecond prize decreed, 
Before the maid he bows, 
CXC. 
The ebon bow ſhe graceful gives, 
And arrow ſtraight and fair; 
And ſoathing tells how much the prize 
Beneath his merits are. 
| CXCI. | 
«© The prize by thy beloved hand 
«« Is precious made, he cry'd ; 


5 But ere Earl EpBaLo ſaw this day, 
« "T were better he had dy'd. 


cxcii. ** Since 
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CXCII. 
6 Since, at the hour when moſt he wiſh'd 
« Bright Fame to bear away, 
% At that accurſed hour alane, 
« His laurels knew decay. 
CXCIIL. 
« O! let this hand the champion meet 
«© Once more, ye Powers above 
« Then mortal conflict ſhall the force 
„Of EDBALD's vengeance prove. 
_ CxC1Iv. 
«© Then what it is to ronze my rage, 
The trembling wretch ſhall find; 
** Then ſhall his blood, to heal my fame, 
«© Be ſcatter'd to the wind.” 
CXCVv. | 
Forthwith the whole afſembly roſe, 
And willing turn'd their feet 
Where GaLvan's tables (lordly ſpread) 
The haraſs'd ſpirits greet. | 
CXCVI. 
And there around the ſpicy bowls 
They ſocial chat away, 
According to their ſeveral thoughts, 
The fortunes of the day. 
cxevii, — 
But ftill the valiant Stranger's name 
All curious are to know; 
And ſtill from each impartial tongue 
His well-earn'd praiſes flow. 
END OF THE SECOND PART. 


1 


„5 


I. 
DWY the while apart retir'd, 
His I-nc!y pillow preſt, 
A thouſand cares diſtracting wide 
The empire of his breaſt. 
11. 
A ſecret joy doth each kind look, 
And every gracious word 
Of ſweet E DIL DA, in the liſts, 
His muſing mind afford. 
111. 
Her ſoft confuſion, tender fears, 
In dear rememb'rance riſe; 
And Hope begins to warm his cheek, 
And ſparkle in his eyes. 
Iv. 
But ſcarce ſhe flaſhes through the night, 
That hangs about his heart, 
Ere fell Deſpair the welcome gueſt 
Obliges to depart. 
V. 
© Preſumptuous wretch !” he ſighing cries, 
«© What madneſs thus can move 
Thy ſoul to harbour but a thought 
«« Of bright Epitpa's love! 


vi, © The 
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VI. 
The generous maid's emotians ſoft, 
«© From pity roſe alone; 
«© Though by that pity Epwy's heart 
Is but the more undone. 
| VIE. 
Or ſhould a phrenſy, like thy own, 
« Her tender breaſt beguile, 
«© On Epwvr's ill-condition'd love 
«« To caſt a fav'ring ſmile; 
VIII. 
Cou'dft thou, ungenerous! from the height 
«« Where brightly ſhe doth ſhine, 
Wiſh to debaſe the noble Maid 
« To ſuch a ſtate as thine ? 
IX. | 
« Cou'dſt thou, ungenerous youth! conſent 
* From honour to depart, 
«© In GALvaN's breaſt a viper prove, 
« And ſting him to the heart ? 
1. 
Let Gratitude the monſtrous thought 
Within thy breaſt controul ; 
« And every noble impulſe drive 
*« Such baſeneſs from thy ſoul. 
XI. 
«© No! tortur'd as this boſom is, 
* Yet Epwy ſtill ſhall be 
“ Virtuous, amidſt the worſt extremes 
„Of all his miſery!” 
5 x11. The 
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XII. 
The generous purpoſe ſeems awhile 
His anguiſh to appeaſe ; 
And ſcatters through his boſom's gloom 
A few bright rays of peace : 
X1IT. 
For lovely innocence alone 
The talent rare doth know, 
To lighten, with a radiant ſmile, 
The dark abyſs of woe. 
XIV. 
But quick the momentary gleam 
From EDpwy's boſom fleets ; 
And EpsBaLD, like a fiend of hell, 
His wild idea meets. 
XV. 
Frantic, he cries, ** Can Epwy's ſoul 
«© That dreadful moment bear, 
© When EpBALD's bliſs ſhall drive it on 
* To tortures and deſpair ! 
XVI. 
« Yet, why ſhou'd this ungenerous heart 
% Repine at EpBaLD's bliſs? 
Why the poor wreck ſhou'd that deſtroy, 
„ Of EDwr's ſhatter'd peace? 
XVII. 
« His pow'r, his hanours, wealth, and worth, 
« His perſon, his high name; 
« All, all to ſweet Epitpa's hand, 
« A title large proclaim. 
| XVIII.“ Why, 
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XVIII. 
«© Why, why then did my jealous ſoul, 
« Vain to ſubdue his might, 
c Tn ſecret ſeek the liſted field, 
© Beneath the maſk of night? 
XIX. 
« Did not that veil a purpoſe dark 
« To every heart betray ? 
« Elſe why diſguis'd ſhould Epw ſhun 
The tell-tale eye of day? 
xx. 
« Why proudly did I wiſh to ſhine 
« In ſweet EpitDa's eyes? 
« Why from her noble Suitor with 
«« Baſely to win the prize? 5 
xxl. 
„Why does the bold ungenerous deed, 
% Not now diſpleaſe my heart? 
* And why the Warrior's ſullied fame 
* Anenvious joy unpart ? 
XXII. 
OO let me haſte from Garvay's court, 
The ſpoiler to remove, | 
« That blights the wiſhes of his heart, 
« And cankers EpBaLD's love! 
xxIII. 
«© Then ſhall EpfLDA's kinder eye 
% Her worthier Lover bleſs ; 
« And noble Garvan's generous ſoul 
* Its whole deſire poſſeſs. 
3 XXIV. © Yet 
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XXIV, 
% Yet once again, before my heart 
& Tn ſolitude forlorn, 
« Th' eternal loſs of all it loves 
e Shall unremitting mourn ; 
XXV. 
« Yet once again, EpiLDa's charms 
« Shall blefs poor Epwr's fight, 
e Before his eye-lids wiſh to cloſe 
« In everlaſting night. 
xxvl. 
1% O! may the Pow'rs above for her 
«© A happier lot prepare 
« O! may ſhe neter, like Epwy, know 
« To love, and to deſpair!” 
xxviI. 
The hapleſs Vouth in uſeleſs plaints, 
bus paſt the night away; 
And role, diſpirited and pale, 
At morn's returning ray. 
xxvIII. 
In happier days, when halcyon peace 
The gliding moments bleſt, 
Nor Epw kenn' d the lurking ſhaft 
That rankled in his breaft : 
XXIX. 
At times, beneath a blooming bow'r, 
That hid the eye of day, 
At ſweet Epitpa's bidding he 
His tuneful pipe wou'd play. 
1 xxx, Midft 
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XXX. 
Midſt ſummer's heats EDIT DA ftill 
The paſtime much approv'd ; 
And who can doubt that what ſhe lik'd 
Th' empaſſion d Epw lovy'd ? 
| xxxXI. 
A winding row of fringed elms 
Led to the cool retreat, 
Whoſe rugged trunks were circled by 
The pea and woodbine ſweet. 
xxxII. 
The bow'r itſelf, a little heav'n 
Of various ſweets compoſe, 
Where jaſmines and the fragrant brier 
Wou'd emulate the roſe. 
xxxIII. 
Nor eglantines were wanting there, 
Nor myrtles odorous green, 
Which form'd a ſeemly contraſt to 
The flow'rs that bluſh'd between. 
XXXIV. 
Sweet flowrets of a thouſand dyes, 
Enamell'd o'er the ground, 
And with the bower's ſoft perfume vy'd 
To ſcent the air around. 


xxxv. 
Here each plum'd warbler of the grove, 
With envy ſtretch'd his throat 
To rival EDwy's dylcet ſtrains, 
With many a liquid note. | 
F xXxxxvl. Whil 
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XXXVI. 
While the clear brook, that winding flow'd 
Beſide the calm retreat, 
Its lulling gurglings join'd to form 
A muſic ſtrangely ſweet. 
XXXVII. 
Not Eden's ſelf a fairer ſpot 
Could boaſt midſt all her bow'rs, 
What time calm innocence ſlept ſoft 
On beds of fragrant flow'rs. 
XXXVIII. 
The hapleſs Eowy, at the hour 
Of freſh and dewy morn, 
To this ſequeſſer d ſpot his ſteps 
Unweetingly did turn. 
xxxix. 
Unweetingly his ſteps he turn'd ; 
For loſt in woe, his mind 
Rul'd not his feet, which thither but 
From habitude inclin'd. 
XL. 
Not ſo EpIIL DA, who had ris'n 
At earlieſt dawn of day, 
And to the bow'r, with purpos'd ſtep, 
Had ſoftly ſped away. 
XLI. 
Unto her favourite bow'r ſhe ſped ; 
For there ſhe thought alone, 
Unſeen, unheard, to drop the tear, 
And heave th' unſtinted groan. 


xLII. Aſad 
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XLII. | 
A fad conſtraint the evening paſt, 
Her tender heart had found, 
Which labour'd with a load of grief 
Amidſt the mirth around. 
XLIIL. 
Each ardent glance of EpBaLD's eye, 
Shot poiſon in her breaſt; 
And new diſguſt deform'd each word 
He tenderly addreſs'd. 
XLIV. 
But when the ſounds of Epwr's praiſe 
Ran murmuring through the hall, 
The joy that thrill'd through every vein, 
Confeſs'd her boſom's thrall. 
XLV. 
Too well ſhe gather'd whence her heart 
Such jarring paſſions move; 
Felt thoſe were born of bitter hate, 
And theſe of gentle love. 
A 
In vain, beneath the cope of night, 
Her downy couch ſhe preſs'd ; 
Long had it loſt its filken pow'r 
To ſeal her eyes in reſt. 
XLVII. 
Yet ſtill in ſilence the endur'd ; 
Nor, though ſhe felt the ſmart, 
Dar'd from her breaſt attempt to tear 
The deep inflicted dart: 
12 x vIII. So 
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XLVIIE. 
So ſome poor wretch a barbed ſhaft 
Bears from the mortal fray ; 
Yet from his boſom fears to draw 
What drinks his life away. 
XLIX. 
Upon th' enamell'd turf ſhe lay, 
Within the fragrant bow'r ; 
Of all the lovely flow'rs around, 
Herſelf the lovelieſt flow'r. 
L. 
Her looſen'd robes had careleſs left 
Her boſom quite reveal'd, 
Had not the treſſes copious flow d, 
And half its ſnow conceal'd. 
LI. 
Yet now and then a whiſpering breeze 
Oe'r the light locks would blow, 
Bewraying through their filky threads 
The paradiſe below. 
LII, 
Upon her elbow penſively 
The beauteous maiden leant ; 
Her lilly hand upheld her head : 
The while her eyes were bent 
LIII. 
Upon the fatal book, which ſtill 
In one well- noted place, 
With hapleſs Epwr's frequent tears, 
All ſtain'd and blotted was. | 
| I Lily. And 
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LIV. 
And as the dear yet dreaded page, 
Her fad eyes ponder'd o er: 
A thouſand tears did quickly fall, 
Where one had fall'n before. 
Lv. 
Upon the moment Epwy's feet 
Approach'd the weeping Fair ; 
And much his wonder was to ſee 
Her beauties reſting there. 
LVI. 
A thouſand wild and claſhing thoughts 
His beating boſom move, 
Divided 'twixt defire and fear, 
Twixt reverence and love. 
LVII. 
But what affliction rives his heart, 
When the ſweet maid appears, 
As nigh he ſteals, with faded cheek, 
And all diffolv'd in tears ! 
LVIII. 
What ſtrong emotions heav'd his breaſt! 
As movingly ſhe cry'd, 
«© Ere Epw came, O! would to God 
„ EpiLDa thou hadſt dy'd !” 
_ 
No more his agonizing h 
Its paſſions cou'd command, 
Before her feet he caſt him down ; 
And while he touch'd her hand, 
F 3 LX. O! 
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Lx. 
« O! would to God,” he ſobbing cried, 
« That EDwy on his bier 
& Had cold been ſtretch'd, or e'er he coſt 
„ Thoſe lovely eyes one tear! 
LXI. 
Aſtoniſh'd to behold the youth, 
EDiLDA inſtant roſe ; 
Bluſhing, as when the dewy morn 
With humid luſtre glows. 
LXII. 
And as the pearly drops that fell 
Down her warm cheek, ſhe dried ; 
With ſweet, and yet majeſtic air, 
Thus gracefully reply'd : 
LXxIII. 
« Riſe, Epwy, riſe, unhappy Youth ! 
« And ſince by chance alone, 
«© My tongue impell'd hath weetleſs made 
* My guarded paſſion known; 
| Lxiv. 
« EpII DA ſcorns beneath deceit 
« Her ſentiments to hide; 
* Nor would a refuge meanly ſeek, 
From baſhfulneſs or pride. 
LXV. 
“ Yes, Epwv, yes, this throbbing heart 
«« Feels all thy merits rare. 
Upon this boſom all thy charms 
*« Too deeply graven are. 
OY LXVI.“ Yet 
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LXVI. 
« Yet if Epil well thou know'ſt, 
« A thought will never be 
e Inſpir'd of this, unworthy her, 
«« Nor yet unworthy thee. 
LXVII. 
Then fearleſs tell the tender tale 
That throbs within thy breaſt; 
So, with the temper of thy love, 
« Its worth ſhall ſtand confeſs' d. 
LXVI1I. 
« O! much EpiLpa's thoughts have err'd, 
« If aught is there conceal'd, 
* That to the world's malignant eye 
Might dread to be reveal'd.” 
LXIX. 
« Tranſcendent maid !” the youth return'd, 
« There wanted only this 
« Quite to deſtroy the poor remains 
«« Of wretched Epwr's peace! 
L xx. 
« Alas! had Love his deadly ſhaft 
% Fix'd in my breaſt alone; 
I till, amidſt my ſharpeſt pangs, 
« A gleam of joy had known, 
LxxI. 
% At diſtance ſtill my ſoul had dwelt 
«« On ſweet EpiLpa's bliſs; 
« And from her day of joy deriv'd 
*« Some glimmerings of peace. 
„ &- . - So. * To 
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LXXII. 
% Yes, noble Maid, from the firſt hour 
„ Theſe eyes beheld thy charms, 
My beating boſom ſurely felt 
The force of love's alarms. 
LXXI11. 
„ Yet, unexperienc'd as I was, 
I knew not my own heart, 
„Till lynx-ey'd jealouſy at length 
« Betray'd the lurking dart. 
LXXIV. 
%% From that ſad moment was my foul 
A prey to dire deſpair, 
«© The while my alter'd cheek confeſs d 
* Some miſchief ſtruggled there. 
LXXV. 
« Alas! 'twas this, and this alone, 
The purpoſe wild cou'd move, 
6 To rend from noble EpBaLD's hand, 
© The envied prize of Love. 
LESVI. 
© But when upon my ſecret bed 
«« My motives lay reveal'd ; 
« Nor longer could my inmoſt foul, 
«« Be from my eye conceal'd. 
XXVII. 
6 Then, then my jealouſy ſhew'd rank 
* Beneath the conſcious night; 
* And all my mad preſumption ſtood 
«© Confeſs'd before my fight. 
LXXVIII. And 
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LXXVIII. 
« And whilſt ingratitude and art, 
« With envy, dark and foul, 
« Too plain I faw, their dwelling had 
« In my polluted ſoul. 
LXXIX. 
&« With horror ſtruck, I firmly ſwore 
The ſpoiler to remove, 
% That blaſted noble GAL vAx's peace, 
« And canker'd Ep BAT PD's love. 
LXXX. 
« Hence did my ſteps bewilder'd tread, 
« At morning's dewy hour; 
« And hence, unweetingly, they ſtray'd, 
«« Beſide this fragrant bow'r. 
LXXXI. 
«© O0] never more beneath its ſhade, 
Shall happy Epwr play, 
« With jocund pipe, at thy beheſt, 
“The noontide hour away. 
LXXXII. 
% Nor ever at the cloſe of eve, 
By fair EpiLpa's fide, 
« Shall Epwy ſwell, to mate her voice, 
« His notes with mickle pride. 
LXXXIIL. 
The hours of peace for ever fled ; 
* To rocks and woods alone 
« His griefs ſhall flow ; and there, at laſt, 
In peace ſhall lay him down. 


LXXXIV. © Yet 
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LxxxI v. 
« Yet 'midft the throes of fell deſpair, 
« His heart a joy would prove, 
« To know thy boſom felt no more 
% The pangs of hopeleſs love.” 
LXXXV. 
His tears and fighs now choak'd his ſpeech, 
The while EpiLpa's foul 
Its vaſt conflicting paſſions ſeem'd 
Unequal to controul. 
LXXXVI. 
At length with fervor ſhe reply'd, 
While down her lovely face, 
The filent tears, in burſting drops, 
Each other ſwiftly chace : 
LXXXVII. 
% Nobly hath Epwx to my ſoul 
« His worthineſs approv'd ; 
« And juſtify,d EpiLDa's heart, 
In 8ſtooping where it lov'd. 
LXXXVIII. 
« Yes, Epwy | now with pride my tongue 
Its paſſion ſhall confeſs, 
« Though that ill-fated paſſion ſure 
« No fav'ring ſtar will bleſs. 
LXXXIX.. 
* For well my noble Father's worth, 
| „% Yet well his pride I know ; 
« Full well I ken the debt to him, | 
« And to myſelf I owe. 


xc. He. 
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xc. 
« He never in the hour of care 
« Shall curſe EpILDA's name, 
«© For ſullying, with unequal bands, 
« The luſtre of his fame. 
XCI, 
Nor ſhall his blood, ſo highly priz'd, 
« I ſwear by duty! be, 
« Whatever miſery is my doom, 
« Diſhonour'd firſt in me. 
XCII. 
« Yet think not thy EpII PDA's heart 
* Inconſtant cer will prove; 
*« Think not this boſom will abjure 
«© Who warm'd it firſt to love. 
XCIII. 
« Never ſhall haughty EpBaLD's car 
« This ſoft confeffion know; 
« Nor ever at the altar's foot, 
« To Hymen will I bow. 
XCIV. 
« Enough is given to cruel pride, 
« And duty too ſevere; 
« No rival ever ſhall ſupplant 
| « Thy lovely image here. 
XCV. 
She ceas'd. He fighing, thus return'd : 
« Dear, charming, generous Fair ! 
* The tribute thou wou'dſt pay my love, 
Far too exalted were. 


XCVI. © Re- 
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XCVI. 
% Recall thy vow : Thy Father's years 
Loet thy fair offspring charm ; 
« And may their growing virtues ſtill 
« His aged boſom warm. 
XCVII. 
O! let not, for a wretch like me, 
«© A race ſo noble ceaſe; 
O! lay thy Father's filver hairs 
« Within the grave in peace. 
xcvIII. 
I aſk but this !—to kiſs thy hand 
„ Before I wretched go 
% For ever hence!” Soft ſhe replied, 
Fond lovers part not ſo. 
XCIX. 

«« Upon my lips thy laſt adieus 
«« Moſt freely ſhalt thou ſeal ; 
And on theſe faithful lips, till death, 

* Thoſe dear adieus ſhall dwell. 
C. 
In yain thy gentle, generous foul 
«« My fix'd reſolves would move: 
No other tongue ſhall charm my ear, 
Or ſooth my heart to love.” 
Cl. 
On her ſoft lips the trembling lips 
Of Epwy gently dwell ; | 
And thence with many a preſſure ſweet, 
Take many a ſweet farewel. 


* 
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cit. 
* O! dear-lov'd youth, ſhe weeping cry d, 
Why ſhould we ever part? 
« But it muſt be; yet ſtill with thee 
„ Shall dwell EpiLpa's heart.” 
CIII. 
Then mingling kifles, tears, and ſighs, 
One laſt adieu they take, 
And from each other's circling arms, 
In ſpeechleſs forrow break. 
eiv. 
Unto her couch, half dead with grief, 
The ſweet EpIL DA ftole ; 
And there in private utter'd all 
The anguiſh of her ſoul. 
CV. 
Poor Epwy by a different path 
Faſt to his chamber hies 3 
And there awhile upon his bed, 
Quite loſt in ſorrow, lies. 
evi. 
A choſen friend he ſearches now, 
And to his faithful breaſt, 
With many a pity-moving figh, 
His wretched ſtate confeſs'd. 
| VII. 
Then begs a rough diſguiſe, ere morn, 
His friendſhip wou'd ſupply ; 
In which, unheeded, he might paſs 


From every prying eye. 
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eviii. 
For ere the ſilent ſhades of night 
Were wholly paſt away, 
He meant from noble GaLvAx's court 
Eternally to ſtray. 
CIX. 
A letter too he prays his friend 
Wou'd give to GaLvan's hand, 
What time he aught of Epw's health, 
Should on the morn demand. 
CX. 
For ſtill the grateful Baron's heart 
Had ſhewn affection fair 
To the fad youth, and made his health 
The ſubject of his care. 
CXI. 
The generous OsRED freely ſwore, 
His friendſhip ſhould fulfil, 
With care exact, the utmoſt ſcope 
Of honour'd Epwy's will. 
CXII. 
And much his fortune he deplores, 
And much laments to ſee 
His fair eſtate fo ſoon deſtroy d 
By love's ſevere decree. 
cxIII. 

For GALvAN now the hapleſs youth, 
With trembling hand, prepares 
This fad epiſtle, which he bath'd, 

While writing, with his tears. 
cxũ IV.“ From 
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CXIV, 
« From GaLvaNn's court, by fortune hard, 
« For ever forc'd to wend ; 
* O!] let not Garvan's gen'rous ſoul, 
« The ſtrange reſolve offend. 
cxv. 
% Nor let his kindneſs ever ſeek 
«© The cauſe of Erwy's woe; 
Which fits not, or his pen to write, 
« Nor GALVvAN's heart to know. 
.- CXVI. 
«© Yet midſt the ſhades of ſolitude, 
And pangs of wild deſpair, 
« A grateful ſenſe of GaLvan's love 
«« Shall Epwr's boſom bear. 
CXVII. | 
«© Nor from that love, nor theſe bleſs'd ſeats, 
Would Epwy cer depart ; 
*« But that he dreads to plunge a ſword 
« In noble GALVAx's heart. 
CXVIIIL. 
«© O! may that godlike heart ne'er feel 
* The pangs of deep diſtreſs; 
* But from the gracious hand of Heaven 
Its whole defire poſſeſs !” 
CXIX. 
Scarce was the cruel taſk perform'd, 
Ere one his chamber ſought ; 
Who from the aged Warrior's ſelf 
This friendly meſſage brought : 
| 74 Cxx. The 
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xx. 
% The gallant Epw well belov'd, 
%% May every good befal ! 
« His preſence much doth GAL vAx wiſh 
« To grace the mirthful hall.” 


CXXI, 
« All honour to the noble Lord,” 
The fighing youth return'd ; 
And his forc'd abſence from the hall 
By adverſe ſickneſs mourn d. 
CXXII, 
The anſwer all unwelcome was 
To generous GALvaN's ear; 
And much the fickly youth he wail'd 
To all that round him were. 
7 - 
From thence occaſion fair he took, 
Upon th' enſuing morn, 
To wiſh the pleaſures of the chace, 
With merry hound and horn. 
CXXIV. 
To wiſh the pleaſures of the chace, 
Within the ſelf- ſame wood, 
Where firſt he in his deep diſtreſs 
The gallant Shepherd view'd. 
CXXV. 
For ſtill the ſpot, with mickle pride, 
The Noble lov'd to trace ; 
And to his honour'd gueſt would fain, 
Bewray the noted place. 


cxxvi. The 
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CXXVI. 
The fair EDii.Da too he vows, 
To pleaſure EpBATp's heart, 
Shall in the coming morning's ſports, 
Bear an unwonted part. 
CXXVII. 
Nor ſhe diſſents; for oft her breaſt 
A ſecret with had held, 
To view the ſpot where Epwy's hand 
The furious wolf had quell'd. 
c xxviII. 
What, though for ever from her ſight 
The Vouth was forc'd to fly, 
She knew the place that grac'd his name, 
Muſt gratify her eye. 
. 
Mean time the truſty Os x R D's hand 
The ruftic garb prepares ; 
Which to his friend, with falling night, 
Though loth, he ſafely bears. 
CXXX. 
Juſt as her ſable veil was ting'd 
With twilights ſober ray, 
Clad like a goatherd, with his pipe 
Poor Epwy ſtole away. 
CXXXI. 
His favour high, and fortunes fair, 
Fair robes, and arms, forſakes; 
Save that beneath his homely coat 
The valued ſword he takes. 
G CXXXx11. For 
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CXXXIT. 
For what was favour now to him ? 
Or what his fortunes fair ? 
EviLDa loſt! the world had been 
No object worth his care. 
cxxxIII. 
From noble GaLvAx's lofty gate 
Reluctantly he wends; 
And to the aged HIL DA's farm 
His heavy travel bends. 
CXXXIV. 
For ſtill to HiL DA, midſt his ſtate, 
All honour he had paid ; 
Nor had his heart with fortune's ſmiles, 
From duty ever ftray'd. 
CXXXV. 

And though he wiſh'd to wander far 
From ſcenes of former bliſs, 
He meant to pauſe till filent death 

Had ſeal'd her eyes in peace. 
CXXXVI. 
Not long the Sun's refulgent beams 
Had gladden'd Nature's face, 
Ere wretched Epwy's weary feet 
Their native woodlands trace. 
CXXXVII. 
Then as the ſteepy rock he view'd 
That nodded o'er the plain, 


Where he was wont, in happier days, 


To pipe his careleſs ſtrain; 
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| CXXXVIII. 
A thouſand fond ideas ruſh 
Upon his lab'ring ſoul ; 
And for awhile, with magic power; 
His wandering ſteps controul. 
| cxxxix. 
* Ah! would to God my heart, he cried, 
„ A joy had never known, 
* Paſſing what yon ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
1% And ſteepy roek have ſhown ! 
CXL. 
«© Ah! would to God, with calm content, 
«« I thither now cou'd ſtray; 
* And reckleſs of the pangs of love, 
«« Paſs with my pipe the day. 
CXLI. 
« Fen yet, forlorn as Epw is, 
«« His ſteps once more ſhall trace, 
* And weary body reſt once more 
Upon the well-known place.” 
— | Gn 
So ſome unhappy ſpright at times 
From its dark priton wends, 
And to the ſcenes of former bliſs 
Its courſe at midnight bends. 
| CXLIII. 
But vainly Epwy ſtrives to reſt 
Beneath the once-lov'd ſhade 
The pleaſant fpot his grief had now 
A dreary defart made. 
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CXLIV, 
Ah! deadly potency of grief, 
Which every object fair, 
'Gainſt Nature, its own gloomy face 
Can ſtill compel to wear. 
CXLV. 
Not long the hapleſs youth had wept 
Beneath the beeches ſhade, 
Ere oft-repeated ſhrieks he heard 
Pierce through the neighb'ring glade. 
CXLVI. 
Sunk as he was in bitter woe, 
Yet ſtill his generous heart 
Stood ready, when diſtreſs implor'd, 
Its ſuccour to impart. 
CXLVII. 
Inſtant he ruſhes to the path 
That opens through the wood ; 
Ah ! what a ſpectacle of woe 
His eyes that inſtant view'd |! 
cxLVIII. 
A fiery courſer from her ſeat 
A lady gay had thrown; 
Who hanging by the tender foot, 
He dragg'd remorſeleſs on. 
CXLIX. 
And while he furious drove between 
The thick ſurrounding wood, 
Her pallid face, and flowing hair, 
Were all imbru'd with blood. 
7 „ 
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CL. 
A ſight ſo ſad the hardeſt heart 
Had ſure to pity turn'd ; 


What then did Epw's feel, which ſtill 
Had with the mourner mourn'd ? 


CLI. 


As quick as thought he croſs d and check'd 


The wild impetuous ſteed, 
And from her dreadful bondage ſoon 
The hopeleſs lady freed. 
CLIL. 
But ſure th' emotions of his ſoul 
No language can expreſs, 
When all Epirpa's charms appear'd 
Upon the fair one's face. 
CLI111, 
Nor leſs did her aſtoniſh'd heart 
With pow'rful feelings beat, 
When in a goatherd's garb ſhe faw 
Young Ep at her feet. 
CLIV. 
Upon his breaft her lovely head 
He laid with tender care, 
And trembling wip'd away the blood 
That ſoil'd her face and hair. 


CLV. 


And while he wip'd the clotted gore, 


Almoſt expir'd with fear, 
Leſt underneath ſome deadly gaſh 
Should ſuddenly appear. 
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cLvI. 
But though full many a ruthleſs bruiſe 
And bleeding ſcratch he found ; 
His heart was comforted to learn 
There was no mortal wound. 
CIVIL. 
With ſweet confuſion, fear, and love, 
The bluſhing Beauty lay, 
And ſeem'd on Epwvr's panting breaſt, 
To ſigh her ſoul away. 
 _ CLv1Il. 
And while he gently ſooth'd her ſoul, 
4 O! would to God, ſhe ſaid, 
#5 That Epw was of noble birth, 
Or I ſome lowly maid! 
CLIX. 
„% O! would to God this throbbing heart 
Its gratitude could prove, 
6 And ſhew it values not the world 
« Compar'd with Epwx's love!“ 
CLX. 
Juſt as the words eſcap'd her lips, 
From out a thicket by, 
The haughty EpBaLD fiercely ruſh'd 
With peril in his eye. 
CLXI. 
When the ſweet Maid's impetuous ſteed 
That morning he beheld 
Affrighted by a paſſing hare, 
Fly ſwiftly o'er the field; 
cLXII. In- 
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CLXII. 
Intent to reſcue what he lov'd, 
The courſer he purſu'd, 
But loſt awhile his track amidſt 
The lab'rinth of the wood. 
cLXIII. 
% Die, baſe- born flave !” he ſcornful cry'd, 
Who dar'ſt exalt thine eyes 
«© To what the monarchs of the earth 
„Might deem a noble prize.” 
CLXIV. 
Then at the Youth, ſurpris'd, unarm'd, 
His ſpear he baſely puſh'd ; 
But miſs'd his aim, while on his throat 
The nimble Epwy ruſh'd. 
CLXV. 
Quick with a ſtrenuous griping hand 
He wrench'd the ſpear away, 
Then ſpurn'd him back, and at his feet 
The furious Ep BALD lay. 
CLXVI. 
And while with ſcorn above his head 
He ſhook the glittering ſpear ; 
„Proud Lord,” he cried, © my arm ere this 
Has laid thee proſtrate there. 
cLxXVII. 
« Nay, as a voucher for the deed, 
« Behold this valued ſword ; 
c So ſhall not mine, like thine, appear 
« An empty vaunter's word.” 
G 4 CLXv1i11, But 
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cEXVvIII. 
But now EpiLDa's piercing ſhrieks 
Re-echoed through the wood, 
And met her noble Father's ear 
Who faſt the ſounds purſu'd. 
CLXIX. 
Faſt he the thrilling ſounds purſu'd 
With anguiſh in his breaft, 
For by her cries he knew the maid 
Full forely was diſtreſs'd. 
CLXX, 
But who can ſpeak his vaſt ſurpriſe, 
When groveling on the ground, 
Beneath a lowly goatherd's feet, 
The fiery Earl he found. 
CLXXI. 
Who can his wonder ſpeak, when now, 
Beneath the rough diſguiſe, 
The much-lov'd Epwy's well-known face 
Appears before his eyes ? 
n 
To meet his ſteps with timid look 
The bluſhing Shepherd came; 
Nor was that bluſh the offspring baſe, 
Of trembling guilt or ſhame. 
CLXXIIL. 
But well he wote a heavy charge 
Earl EpBALD would prepare, 
With vengeance fill'd, and jealous hate, 
To win the Warrior's ear. 
CLxXxXIv. And 


L 89 J 


cLXIIV. 
And who not kens that virtuous minde 
Awake to noble fame, 
Prize far before this ſpark of life 
A bright and ſpotleſs name ? 
CLXXV. 
But lo! before his lips could ope, 
His foe impatient cries ; 
* If GALvaAN cares for EDBALD's love, 
That ſpecious villain dies, 
CLXXVI. 
Here underneath the ſecret ſhade, 
«© Upon his baſe-born breaſt, 
* I ſaw that cold, that ſcornful Maid, 
% Her head impaſſion'd reſt. 
CLXXVII. 
e Who but muſt know this dark diſgniſe 
Was for the purpoſe made? 
* Who but muſt know for this the fled 
« With art to ſeek the ſhade ? 
CLXXVIII. 
* And whilſt her ſoft deceitful tongue 
Its tender love expreſs'd, 
6 The villain ſaw, and aim'd a ſword 
% With fury at my breaſt. 
c xXxxIX. 
* Aftoniſh'd at a ſcene ſo ſtrange, 
« A vantage great he found, 
% And laid me with a ſudden blow 
* Unwarn'd upon the ground. 
CLXXX, © Nay, 
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CLXXX. 
&« Nay, but that in a lucky hour 
« The noble GaLvan came, 
% His ſword had buried in my breaſt 
« At once their love and ſhame.” 
— + . - - 
More had he faid; but that his ſpeech 
Wich quick indignant eye, 
With burning cheek and mingled air 
Of ſcorn and dignity, 
CLXXXIT. 
The fair EpII DA ſudden here 
With interruption croſs'd : 
«© Baſe man !” ſhe cried, * to truth, to ſhame, 
* To honour, wholly loſt. 
| CLXXXIII, 
& As far above thy calumny 
« Shall Epwy's virtues ſhine, 
As his pure ſoul ſuperior is 
f To ſuch a ſoul as thine. 
CLXXXIV. 
4 Thus wrong' d, deceit and dread I ſcorn; 
Then let my Father's ear, 
& Let all the world in witneſs ſtand, 
© To what I loud declare: 


CLXXXV. 
t Yes, long I've lov'd this gallant Youth, 
&« And ſtill his heart ſhall be 
% Above the greateſt monarch's vows, 
0 Cheriſh'd and priz'd by me. 
CLXXXVI, Yet 
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CXXXVI. 
Vet never till the morn foregone 
% The love within her breaſt, 
*« Conceal'd with care, EviLpa's tongue 
*« To EpwyY's heart confeſs'd. 
| CLXXXVII., 

Nor then the virtuous youth had kenn'd 
«© The dart that rankled there, 
Had not unthought-of chance betray'd 

« The ſecret to his ear. 
CLXXXVIII, 
s Yet fancy not Epilpa's ſoul, 
«© By pathon blindly ſway'd, 
* A daughter's duty to her love 
« The ſacrifice has made. 
| CLXXXIX, 
Nor ſooner were her thoughts reveal'd, 
Than ſhe reſolv'd to prove 
The bitt'reſt ſorrows that could flow 
From diſappointed love. 
CXC. 
«© For GALvAx's fame, and noble blood, 
«« I ſwear ſhall never be, 
Whatever miſery is my doom, 
« Diſhonour'd firſt in me. 
„ 
* Nor did the generous Epwy ſtrive 
6 To win with guile my heart; 
* Nor breathe one with EDIIDA's ſoul 
6 From duty ſhould depart. | 
Cxc11. Hence 
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CXCII. 
„Hence in diſguiſe this morn he left 
« His favour, fortunes, fame, 

* Grateful and virtuous, freely hence 
An outcaſt he became. 

| CXCIII. 

“% Hence hap'ly wand'ring through this wood, 
« He ſaw my wretched meed ; 

„ And hence to fave my threaten'd life 
« Flew with an angel's ſpeed. 
CXCIV. 

« Witneſs theſe bruiſes and this blood 
« That ſtill my boſom ſtain ; 

% Nay, witneſs thou ignoble Lord, 

% Baſe author of my pain. 
CXCV. 
% And well thou know'ſt the gentle youth 
«© Sought not the mortal ſtrife ; 
% Know'ſt well he baffled thy baſe arm, 
* But to preſerve his life. 
CXCVI. 
* But in her Father's preſence now 
„His injur'd daughter ſwears; 
4% And well he knows her dauntleſs ſoul 
« His truth and honour bears. 
CXCVII. 
4% That ſooner ſhall the cruel hawk 
„% Mate with the gentle dove, 
% Than cer this boſom ſhall incline 
« To favor EDBALD's love. 


CXCVIIL, © In 
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CXCVIIL. 
7 Tn this alone a father's will, 
« His force, nay tears, I'll brave, 
« EpILDA's proſtituted vows 
« No huſband c'er ſhall have.” 
CXCIX. 
The generous beauty ended here ; 
And on her ardent tongue 
Her Father's ear with wonder, grief, 
And deep attention, hung. 
CC. 
He knew her noble nature well, 
And well her honour knew; 
Nor doubted once the candid tale 
Her lips had ſpoke was true. 
CCI, 
To Epw now he frowning turn'd, 
And with a ſmother'd figh 
Aſk'd © What to EpBaLD's heavy charge 
« He juſtly could reply ?” 
CCII. 
« Thy gracious Daughter,” he return'd, 
« For Epwy hath reply'd, 
With truth her lips the charge againſt 
« My honour have deny'd. 
_ CCIIL. 
« If to have lov'd her be a crime; 
Or if to love her ſtill 
« While life remains, a crime can be, 
« Your vengeance now fulfil. 
cctv. © And 
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CCIV. 
e And while my weary life you take, 
« From length of miſery, 
«© Believe, my Lord, your bounteous hand 
«« Will only ſet me free. 
cev. 
« Yet this my outrag'd honour aſks, 
« From noble Os RED's hand 
1% Let my good Lord, when I am dead, 
« A few fad lines demand. 
CCVI. 
© Thoſe few ſad lines my pen alone 
TO GALvaN's eye addreſs'd, 
c And thoſe, without diſguiſe, will ſhew 
The purpoſe of my breaſt.” 
CCVITI. 
« Whate'er thy guilt,” the Noble cried, 
« Forbid it, gracious Heaven 
« This thankleſs hand ſhould fpill his bloed, 
By whom my life was given. 
CCV1II. 
« Yet on thy peril from my court 
« For ever far remove ; 
«© Nor let thy foul dare lift a thought 
To ſuch unequal love. 
ccix. 
« But griev'd is GALVAN to pronounce, 
That noble EpBaLD's heart 


«© Muſt now, by adverſe fate impell'd, 
«« From what it wiſh'd depart. 
3 | CCx, © GALYAN 
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C CX. 
*« GAL vA nor doubts but Ep BAT 's tongue 
« The thought within his breaſt, 
«© By outward circumſtance miſled, 
« Sincerely hath expreſs'd. 
| CCXI. | 
But fince EDILDA's heart has ſtoop'd 
*« To prize a vaſſal's vows ; 
« And nought but ſcorn and bitter hate 
« On worthy love beſtows ; 
CCXIL. 
Let high-born EpBaLD's better thoughts 
«« Her worthleſs beauties ſcorn, 
* And quick to heal his wounded peace 
« To EGBERT's court return.“ 
CCXILIL. 
The haughty Earl no anſwer gave, 
With rage his boſom burn'd, 
With ſullen ſhame and vengeance, while 
With GaLvan he return'd. 
CCXIV, 
With noble GaLvan he return'd, 
And with EpiLpa fair, 
Silent and fad: and at the hall, 
When all alighted were, 
| CCXV. 
Each to a ſeveral chamber went 
To ponder o'er alone 
The various chances which the peace 
Of each had overthrown. 


ccxvi. Yet 
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CCXv1i. 
- Yet not a heart in GAaLvan's court 
But Epwr's fortunes mourn'd ; 
Nor was there one but griev'd to ſee 
His haughty foe return'd. 
| cexvn. 
And much they pray d ſome ſtroke of fate 
Might ſtill propitious prove, 
To crown the ſweet EDIIDA's wiſh, 
And proſper Epwr's love. 


END OF THE THIRD PART. 
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I. 
UT Epwy, who at GaLvan's word 
Submiſſive left the wood, 
Mean time to ancient HiLpa's farm 
The well-known path purſu'd. 
II. 
The well-known path his feet purſu'd ; 
Not ſo his tortur'd mind, 
Whoſe every thought intently dwelt 
With what was left behind. 
111. 
Ere long at HiLDa's door he ſtands ; 
And while his rough diſguiſe, 
His haggard looks, and alter'd mien, 
Conceal'd him from all eyes ; 
IV. 
Of Hitpa's Hind he humbly aſks 
If that her dwelling were ; 
And feigns from Epwy to be charg'd 
With ſomething for her ear. 
v. 
“If aught to HIL DA thou wouldſt ſay, 
It quickly muſt be ſaid,” 
The Hind return'd ; ** for ſhe will ſoon 
« Be number'd with the dead. 


H vi. Struck 
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VI. 
% Struck ſudden by the hand of death, 
« She prays but to ſurvive 
« Till gallant Epwr from the court 
« Of GALvAN ſhall arrive. 
VII. 
© Nor is an hour elaps'd or ere 
« A meſſenger in haſte 
« She ſent, to beg his preſence here * 
% Before ſhe breath'd her laſt.” 
_— . * 
« Lead me, O lead me to her bed!“ 
The ſeeming goatherd cries ; 
While to conceal the burſting woe, 
He muffled up his eyes. 
IX. 
To Hirtpa's couch he led him ſtraight, 
And at his earneſt pray'r 
Before his errand was reveal'd 
Retir'd and left him there. 


X. 

Then while his ſtreaming eyes he ſtill 

With his ſpread hand did ſhroud ; 
And kneeling by the bed of death 

His anguiſh ſobb'd aloud : 

BE 

The dying Hit da turn'd her eye, 

And ſeeing him, did crave, 
With feeble voice, What brought him there, 

* And what with her he'd have? 

xII. Ol! 'tis 
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XII, 
« O! 'tis your Epwx, your dear ſon,” 
He movingly replies, 
«© Who in a heavy hour is come 
To clole a parent's eyes.“ 
XIII. 
Then her cold hand, bedew'd by death, 
He ſoftly, kindly preſt; 
Kiſs'd her cold lips, and laid her head 
Gently upon his breaſt. 
XIV. 
«© Welcome, thou joy of HIL DA's ſoul ! 
« Thrice welcome art thou here; 
«© But wherefore in a garb ſo mean 
„ Doth Epw now appear ? 
XV. 
% And wherefore have his hagard cheeks,” 
She cried, ** forgot their bloom? 
« Ah! why this ſpectacle of woe 
« Doth Epw hither come?“ 
XVI. 
% Let not my honour'd parent ſeek,” 


The youth return'd, ©* to know 
What to the pains of this fick couch 
« Would add a load of woe. 
| XVII. 
O! rather be it Epwr's part 
To catch her dying breath; 
«© And with his filial tenderneſs 
„To ſmooth the bed of death.” 
H 2 xXxVIII. Ev'n 


| 
| 
Þ 
i 
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XVIII. 
« Ev'n as thou wilt,” ſhe low reply d, 
„ And well it doth appear 
Not to conſume in fruitleſs talk 
My little remnant here. 
XIX. 
Since ere my ebbing life is gone, 
«« Fain would I have it known 
«© To EpwyY's heart, that Hitpa ne'er 
«© In Epwy had a ſon. 
XX. 
* Nay, ſtart not thus, nor break my tale, 
«« But calmly hear the reſt, 
Which long in ſecret hath repos'd 
« In HII DA''s @autious breaſt. 
xxl. | 
% Full twenty years are paſt and gone 
Since in the bloody field 
« ONGAR, in aid of EGB ER T's arms, 
* The deadly ſword did wield : 
XXII. 
The ſword did wield on Cornwall's coaſts, 
„What time the barb'rous Dane 
Frighted her peace, and fertile fields 
«© With native blood did ſtain. 
5 
It happen'd from thoſe horrid ſcenes, 
« As through a ſhady wood, 
„ OxGaxr to ſeek my little farm, 


“One morn his way purſu'd ; 
xx1v. © Within 


La) 


101 J 


XXIV. 
« Within its moſt ſecluded paths, 
« A dying wretch he found, 
* Gaſh'd oer with wounds, in his own gore 
« All welt'ring on the ground. 
xxv. 
&« Already did his pallid face, 
«« Death's ghaſtly ſemblance bear; 
« And by a few convulſive ſtarts 
Life only glimmer'd there. 
XXVI. 
« Yet, ah ! the moving fight to ſee, 
« Cloſe to his bloody breaſt, 
„ Ev'n in the agonies of death, 
« His arms an infant preſt. 
xxvII. 
% Shock'd at the ſcene, my huſband haſtes 
« His ſuccour to impart ; 
« And gently lifts the fainting wretch, 
And gently chafes his heart. 
xxvtlI. 
« One little flaſh of life returns; 
He languid lifts his eyes, 
« And thus with lab' ring catching breath, 
In feeble accents cries : 
xxix. 
A 33 not me —dſave the dear child! 
«© For—more he would have ſaid, 
« But life exhauſted in th' attempt, 
A pauſe eternal made. 


H 3 xxx. And 
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XXX. 
& And let me haſte, while breath remains, 
« To cloſe the piteous tale; 
& Leſt death in everlaſting bonds, 
« My tongue, like his, ſhould ſeal. 
XXXI. 
« The lovely infant Ox GAR took 
«© From its dead fatier's fide, 
&« And tendful of his little charge, 
„% To HiLDpa's dwelling hy'd. 
XXXII, 
% Moſt welcome he to HIL DA's arms 
« With the ſweet babe return'd ; 
«© Who a dear infant's recent death 
% Inceſſantly had mourn'd. 
XXXI11. 
« And while it told its early woes, 
I wept, and to my breaſt, 
* With all a mother's yearnings, cloſe 
The ſmiling orphan preſs d. 
- RAP; 
% Ev'n from that hour my heart for thee, 
« A mother's fondeſt love, 
* Her tender fears, and anxious cares, 
* Hath never ceas'd to prove. 
xxxv. 
* And from thy kind, thy virtuous heart, 
„ Hath HI DA ever known 
All the obedience, love, and care, 
« Of the moſt tender ſon. 
| XXXVI. But 
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XXXVI. 
% But what thy hapleſs father's name, 
« Or what his birth and ſtate, 
t In vain to Epw's longing ear, 
« Would HII DA's tongue relate. 
XXXVITI. 
« For ONGAR came to HiLpa's cot, 
«© With kindneſs to remove, 
« Far from the dangerous ſcenes of war, 
* The partner of his love. 
xxxviII. 
& To this retreat, with tender care, 
„% My willing ſteps he led; 
1% For here my aged mother dwelt, 
„ And here was HIL DA bred. 
xxx ix. 
« But ſoon again to Cornwall's coaſts 
«« Fell war my huſband bore, 
«© And there my foſter infant's birth 
« He promis'd to explore. 
XL. 
« But ah! no more theſe eyes beheld, 
« No more theſe arms embrac'd 
« The man they lov'd ! in prime of life 
* Ordain'd te breathe his laſt. 
LR | 
« Nor had my tongue from Epwr's car 
«« So long the tale conceal'd, 
46 If aught to bleſs, or ſooth his heart, 
% That tongue could have reveal d. 
"WS xXxLII. And 
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xLII. 
&« And yet perhaps theſe lips ere now 
Had told the piteous tale, 
& And from unconſcious Erwy's eyes 
«© Remov'd the ſecret veil ; 
xLIII. 
& Had not I fondly fear'd thy love 
„ For HiLDa might decay; 
4% Or that thy ſteps, to trace thy birth, 
„ Might wander far away. 
XLIV. 
« And oh! forgive, thou generous youth, 
« If doating HiLpa's heart, 
« Her huſband loſt, from all it lov'd, 
„In Epw fear'd to part. 
XLV, 
« Yet though thy robe with clotted gore 
« And dirt was all beſprent, 
And had by ſome uncourteous hand 
«« Been quite aſunder rent; 
| XLVI. 
«© This did their ſubſtance till declare, 
That, nor of abject race, 
4 Nor yet of ſcanty pen'ry's ſtock, 
«« My darling Epwy was. 
XLVII. 
« And round thy little wriſt was bound 
« A curious braid of hair, 
* Which by a heart of precious ſtone 
« Was firmly faſten'd there. 


XLVIII. But 
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xLVIII. 
„But when too big for ſuch a band, 
Thy growing wriſt became, 
« I ſafe preſerv'd this only pledge 
« Of Epwvr's birth or name. 
xXxLIx. 
« O! may it prove in Epw's hand 
* A great auſpicious light, 
«© To chaſe away the envious cloud 
That hangs before his fight ! 
L. 
«© O! may the gracious Pow'r above 
« Direct his goings ſtill, 
« Lead him to every earthly good, 
« And keep him far from ill!“ 
LI. 
She cou'd no more ; for death's cold damps 
Upon her forehead hung, 
Within her languid eye he glar'd, 
And mutter'd on her tongue. 
LII. 
Yet ſtill upon her Epwr's face, 
While any ſenſe remain'd, 
She fondly gaz d; and ſtill his hand 
With chilly graſp retain'd. 
LIII. 
Still did his tears and ſoothings ſoft 
The pangs of death beguile; 
And as he pour'd his grateful thanks 
For all her . a ſmile 
Liv. Through 
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LIV. 
Through the dread ſhadowings of death 
Once more did faintly break ; 
And when the ſtruggling ſpirit fled, 
Yet loiter'd on her cheek. 
LV. 
To her remains the grateful youth 
The laſt fad duties paid, 
And water'd with his tears the turf 
That o'er her corſe was laid : 
LVI. 
Then from the ſcenes of former peace, 
Determin'd far to ſtray, 
And in ſome deep ſequeſter'd ſhade 
Weep all his life away. 
LVI1. 
What has an outcaft like myſelf,” 
He cried, to do with men, 
« Whoſe int'reſts and connections make 
This world a chearful ſcene ? 
LVIII. 
« But Epwy from the ties of blood 
* Cut off for ever here, 
« To intereſt dead, a ſingle wretch 
«« Muſt on the earth appear. 
. 
«© No dear connections, tender ties, 
In life he cer can have; 
„And from his woes can only reft 
% Within the filent grave. 
LX. Then 
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LX. 
Then let the wretched orphan haſte, 
6 To hide his abject head; 
Loſt and forgotten by the world 
* In ſome ſecluded ſhade, 
IXI. 
Yet ſtill amidſt retirements gloom, 
% For ſweet EpitDa's peace 
«© This tongue ſhall pray and aſk from Heav'n, 
No bleſſing but her bliſs. 
LxII. 
« And like a radiant angel ſtill 
Her image ſhall appear, 
«© Tinted by love's own hand to charm 
The horrors of deſpair.” 
LXIII. 
With ſoft laments, and yearnings fond, 
Thus Epwy onward paſt; 
And many a long and weary mile 
With wand'ring footſteps trac'd. 
LXIV. 
Throughout the day his journey till 
By private paths purſu'd ; 
And laid his weary limbs at night 
Within a gloomy wood. 
LXV. 
His weary limbs at reſt he laid; 
But rarely to his heart, 
Awake to woe, could balmy ſleep 
His needful aid impart. 


* 
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LXVI. 
Three tedious days and watchful nights 
The hapleſs Eowy ſped ; 
Yet kenn'd not the defir'd retreat 
Wherein to hide his head. 
| LXVII. 
The fourth his feet a foreſt trod 
What time the ſhades of night, 
Juſt fall'n, were ſweetly awful made 
By Luna's ſober light. 
LXVIII. 
Within the deep and ancient ſhade 
As flow he onward wends, 
The filver regent journeying bright, 
A gleam to guide him ſends. 
LXIX. 


And through the branches, as by breaks, 


Her rays ſerenely ſhine, 
To the majeſtic wood they give 
Solemnity divine. 
LXX. 
All Nature ſeem' d in filence huſh'd ; 
Save where the plaintive ſong 
Of PRILOMEI, to hail the moon, 
Was heard the woods among. 
LXXI. 
The mournful lay as on he paſt, 
Sunk deep in Epw's foul ; 
And for a moment from his griefs 
His wrapt attention ſtole. 


LXXII. 


But 
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LXXIT. 
But quickly with redoubled force 
His bitter forrows flow : 
« Ah! fancy not, he cried, © thy ſong 
« Pre-eminent in woe 
LxXIII. 
« If Epwyr's notes to Epwy's heart 
«© Their accents but incline ; 
* Thou'lt own, ſweet bird, thy plaintive tale 
« A jocund ſtrain to mine.” 
LXXIV. 
He faid; and fitting on a ſtone, 
So ſad, ſo ſweet, did play, 
That PruiLoMELA, charm'd to hear, 
Forgot her humbler lay. 
LXXV. 
As ORPHEvs fabled was of old, 
The tufted groves among, 
To fit and charm the filent ſhades 
With his melodious ſong : 
LXXVI. 
So Epwy breath'd his melting tones, 
On the ſtill ear of night; 
| Whoſe calmneſs wafted thro' the wood 
Each note, with ſtrange delight. 
LXXVII. 
Till ſo reſponſive to his woe 
He touch'd the mournful lay, 
That melting on his own fad ſtrain, 
His ſpirits dy'd away. 
LXXVIII. From 
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LxXXVIII. 
From his faint hand the tuneful pipe 
\ Inſenſibly did part, 
While heavy languors clos'd his eyes, 
And ficken'd round his heart. 
LXXIX. 
Nor came the tranced ſpirits back, 
Till gentle on his breaſt 
A hand he felt, while thus a voice 
Benign his ear addreſs d: 
LXXX. 
« Tf ſenſe be with the life return'd, 
That beats within thy heart, 
% Look up, fad youth, and to a friend 
Thy miſeries impart. 
LXXXI. 
“% For well this boſom is attun d 
* To forrow's plaintive tone; 
« And how to ſooth another's woe 
« Is tutor'd by its own.” 
LXxXXII. 
He faid, and ſigh d. The tender words 
Touch'd Epw's inmoſt foul ; 
While wonder at the ſtrange addreſs, 
And awe, his mind controul. 
LXXXIII. 145 
As to ſome hapleſs wretch new wak'd, 
Ev'n yet the pleaſing dream, 
Juſt fled, he knows not, or as truth 
Or fiction to eſteem ; a 
9 LXXXIV, 80 
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Lxxxlv. 
So Epw's ſenſes ſcarce return'd, 
Confeſs'd a ſecret fear, 
Leſt the ſweet ſounds were fancy all 
That ſeem'd to greet his ear. 
LXXXV. 
But doubt a certainty became, 
And rev'rence and ſurpriſe 
His boſom fill, as lifting now 
His newly open'd eyes, 
LXXXVI, h 
By the pale moon's ſoft ſtreaming light, 
That filver'd through the wood; 
A holy Hermit at his fide 
The love-lorn Shepherd view'd. 
LXXXVII. 
A fable mantle flowing large, ' 
The reverend figure clad, 
On which his long and filver beard 
With every motion play'd. 
LXXXVIII. 
As ſome bright meteor graceful hangs 
Upon the veil of night, 
So flow'd the waving ringlets down 
With fulleſt honours dight. 
LXXXIX. | 
Nor were the honours of his head 
Inferior yet, I ween, 
Whoſe plenteous locks full many a day 


Had, by their whiteneſs, ſeen. 
xc. Aſpirit 
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XC. 
A ſpirit in his ſpeaking eye 
Chaſten'd by forrow fat ; 
And human kindneſs, ſenſe, and truth, 
Right fairly ſhew'd thereat. 
XCI. 
His ſhape and height were of the beſt, 
And in his graceful mien 
A reference fair to better days, 
And happier hours, was ſeen. 
XCII. 
A dignity devoid of pride 
Sat full upon his brow ; 
And ſpite of time, his comely age 
A lovely youth did ſhow. 
XCIII. 
Yet comelier had his years appear'd, 
| And on his reverend face 
The furrows leſs, had pining grief 
Not deepen'd age's trace. 
XCIV. 
His eye, with mingled awe and love, 
Th admiring Epw hung 
Upon the Sage, while mildly thus 
Rejoin'd his graceful tongue: 
XCV. 
© Whence didſt thou come, thou youth forlorn, 
Who this ſequeſter'd ſhade, 
* At night's ſtill hour, haſt with thy pipe 
e So ſweetly vocal made? 
2 XCv1. © But 
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*© But thou art faiat, thy ſpirits much 
* By wearineſs oppreſs'd, 
* And bitter woe, require the aid 
* Of food and balmy reſt. 
xcviI. 
* To HERMAN's cave thy feeble ſteps 
* His foſtering arm ſhall lead; 
And there thy wearied limbs repoſe 
«© Upon his humble bed. 
XCVIIT. 
He doubts not but his tender care 
Some folace ſhall impart 
«« Nor yet deſpairs, with counſel ſweet 
To eaſe thy lab'ring heart. 


XCIX. 


6 For ſure the verieſt wretch muſt find 
* Some ſymptoms of relief, 
«© To own a friend who knows to feel, 
« And loves to ſhare his grief. 
e. 
% Too well thy eye and haggard cheek 
«« Confeſs corroding care; 
1% And yet believe, his keener touch 
« Theſe deep-worn furrows bear.” 
CI, 
« Ah! no!” the ſighing youth return'd 
With warmth, there cannot be 
Throughout the earth a wretch involy'd 
In deeper woe than me. 
I ca. Tet, 
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eit. 0 
« Yet, honour'd Sage, if aught on earth 
« Can ſoften Epwy's grief, 
« From thy ſweet counſel he may hope 
To gather ſome relief. 
CIIT. 
« Thy generous kindneſs he accepts; 
« And HERMAN ne'er ſhall find 
« That generous kindneſs thrown away 
Upon a thankleſs mind. 
CIV. 
Let what have I but pray'rs, and love, 
« And gratitude, to give? 
% And what beſides would HERMAN deign 
« From Epwy to receive? 
CV. 


« Nor ſhall the fortunes of my life 
« Be hidden from thine ear, 
% Tf I have pow'r to tell the tale, 
« And patience thou to hear.” 
CVI. 
He faid : the while to HERMAx's cave 
Their ſocial ſteps were bent; 
And ſtill on his ſupporting arm 
The feeble Epwy leant. 
CVII. 
And till the Sage, with ſoothing words, 
Spoke comfort to his heart ; 
Still to revive his drooping thoughts 
Exerted every art. 


CvIii. Not 
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CVIII, 
Not long their friendly ſteps had trod 
The mazes of the wood, 
Or cer, by Luna's trembling light, 
The welcome cave they view'd. 
ix. 
Deep in a private dale that ſunk 
The towering woods between, 
Scoop'd from a high and craggy cliff, 
The lone abode was ſeen. 
cx. 
Nor yet unlovely was the rock, 
Whoſe rugged ſides were made 
Gracefully gloomy, by a ſoft 
Variety of ſhade. 
CXI, 
From out its clefts the berried aſh, 
And flow'ring hawthorn grew ; 
And there the trembling poplars ſhade 
Mix'd with the mournful yew. 
CXII. 
And as their branches interwove, 
Now here, now there, was ſeen 
A mofly crag, that thruſt its point, 
The motley ſhade between. 
| CXIII. 
Full in the boſom of the rock 


A chryſtal rivulet ſprung, 
And daſhing down from clift to clift, 
Its white foam round it flung. 
12 extv. By 
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CXIV. 
By breaks the branches bow'ring o'er, 
Conceal'd it from the eye, 
Except that through the leaves, by peeps, 
Its glimmerings one might ſpy. 
- CXV. 
The whole a ſhade more copious crown'd, 
And proudly o'er the reſt 
An aged oak, with branches wild, 
Exalted high its creſt. 


CXVI. 


A gloomy yew of ancient date 


That ſtood before the cave, 
With ample honours to the ſcene 
An added beauty gave. 
CXVII. 
Around its trunk a ruſtic ſeat 
Above the turf was rear'd ; 
And at its foot the murm'ring brook 
With ſhining face appear'd. 
CXVIII, 
The ſhelvings of the ſecret dale 
With: wood of various green 
Were cover'd thick, ſave where a rock, 
Or flanting field, was ſeen. 
CXIX, 
Yet narrow were the fields I trow, 
And little had to ſpare, 
For the white ſheep that o'er their face 
But thinly ſprinkled were. 
cxx. Upon 
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CXX. 
Upon the heights the lofty wood 
With gloomy honours wav'd ; 
And {till from every nipping blaſt 
The ſhelter'd valley tav'd. 
xxl. 
Charm'd with the calm romantic ſcene, 
Which yet more pleaſing thew'd 
As Luna filver'd all the dale, 
While riding o'er the wood; 
CXXII. 
The Youth exclaim'd, © How pleas'd could I, 
Within this private dale, 
«© With honour'd HERMAx's converſe ſweet, 
«© And meditation, dwell.” 
CXXI11. 
« And here ſhall dwell,” the Sage reply'd, 
lf fo thy ſoul incline; 
„And here well pleas'd will Herman be 
To mix his tears with thine : 
CXXIV. 
„% Well pleas'd will be, thou gentle youth, 
* To liſten to thy lays; 
% And have thy hand to cloſe his eyes 
« When death ſhall end his days. 
CXXV. 
« For kindred Epwx's forrows ſeem, 
« Kindred his ſoul to mine; 
« And through his griefs the genuine ſparks 
« Of heav'n-born virtue ſhine. 
I 3 cxxvi. Here 
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CXXVI. 
« Here, firm united by the bands 
«« Of friendſhip, we will dwell ; 
And think with ſcorn upon a world 
66 Fond mortals love ſo well. 
CXXVII. 
Nor vice, nor pride, nor diſcontent, 
«« Shall in this cell appear; 
*© But peace, and piety, and love, 
Shall ſweetly flouriſh here. 


CXXVIII, 
« Then enter in, a welcome gueſt ; 


« And while thy lips diſcloſe 
„ Thy fad miſhaps, my heart ſhall feel, 
« And tongue ſhall ſooth thy woes.” 
CXXIX. 
He ſaid; and enter'd with the youth, 
Whole weary drooping head 
His hands benevolent repos'd 
Upon the moſſy bed. 
CXXX, 
And now with milk, and various fruits, 
The table he prepares ; 
And Epwvr's deep dejected mind, 
With wholeſome nurture cheers, 
CXXXI, 
His ſtrength recruited, ſoon the youth 
Begins his tale of woe; 
And ſhews impartial every cauſe, 
Fram whence his ſorrows flow. 
cxxxII. Sincerely 
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CXXXII, 
Sincerely ſhews his inmoſt heart; 
The while upon his tongue, 
The Sage with tender ſympathy, 
And deep attention, hung. 
CXXXIII. 
But when to HII PDA's bed of death, 
He brings the mournful tale ; 
While he relates her dying ſpeech, 
The Sage's cheek grows pale. 
CXXXIV. 
Paler and paler now it grows ; 
The while his heaving breaſt, 
His trembling lip, and eager eye, 
The lab'ring ſoul confeſt. 
CXXXV, 
The youth with dread obſerv'd the change, 
And made a ſudden pauſe ; 
Then tenderly of HerMan's ill 
Enquires the latent cauſe, 
CXXXVI. 
© Aſk not, he cries, what rouſes thus 
« A tempeſt in my breaſt; 
„ Purſue thy tale, my boſom throbs, 
« Nay burns, to know the reſt.” 
CXXXVII. | 
Amaz'd ! the youth his tale purſu'd; 
But when, to prove his birth 
He nam'd the bracelet, as his pledge, 
His only pledge on earth ; 
I 4 CxxxviIll. © Shew 
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CXXXVIIL. 
te Shew me that pledge; the Sage exclaim'd! 
And when the pledge was thown, 
Upon his neck he fell, and cry'd, 

Thou art, thou art my ſon !” 

CXXXIX. 
% How! whence! where!” wild, the youth 
exclaims, 

6 Sure it can never be, 

4% That hapleſs EpW& ſhould poſleſs 

« A father ſuch as thee.” 

cxL. 
Vet while he doubted, trembled, wept, 
The Hermit he careſs d; 
Who claſp'd him cloſe in ſpeechleſs joy 
Unto his aged breaſt. 
CXLI. 
WO] doubt it not, dear youth,” he cry d, 

Thou art indeed my Son; 

& Nor yet a Father, ſuch as me, 
« Shall Epwy bluſh to own.” 
CXLIL. 
Then more compos'd he fat, WP wip'd 
The rapturous tears that fell ; 


While thus to the aſtoniſh'd youth 


His lips began their tale. 
cxIIII. 
„ Well may'ſt thou wonder, deareſt youth, 
At what a Father ſpoke, 
+ When too intemperate from his lips, 
« The heart-felt tranſports broke. 
CXLIV, ** But 


1 


CXLIV. 
% But who, inur'd to long diſtreſs, 
« And long from hope confin'd, 
« Can feel the ſudden burſt of joy, 
« And curb his ſtruggling mind? 
CXLV. 
« Yet long as ſorrow on my ſoul 
Its bitterneſs hath preſs'd, 
%% My greateſt joy will be to chace 
« Affiiction from thy breaſt. 
CXLVI. 
«© Nay, weep not thus, nor look aghaſt, 
« For ſorrow now is o'er ; 
« But liſten while my lips unfold 
« A thouſand joys in ſtore : 
CLXVII. 
A thouſand joys, which all a dream 
% Had ſeem'd the hour foregone ; 
But which thy panting heart ſhall ſoon 
«« Sincere and poignant own. 
CXLVIIL. 
% Know then, thou comfort of my ſoul, 
„% That GaLvan's ſelf to thee, 
In point of wealth, muſt yield the > palm, 
And noble anceſtry, 
CXLIX. 
* Tho' chang'd my name, yet know thy birth 
From far-fam'd OswaLD ſprung ; 
«+ Whoſe great deſcent, and pow'r as great, 
Was heard from every tongue. 


CL, Superior 
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+ 
« Superior yet thy birth appears 
* Upon thy Mother's fide, 
© Who near to BRITHRIC's royal blood, 
« And EGBERT's, was ally'd, 
n. 
% But what avail'd my TyyRaA's blood! 
«© And what her virtues all! 
Ordain'd by barb'rous ruffians hands, 
* In beauty's bloom to fall ! 
CLII. 
Yet ſtill her well-remember'd charms 
* Upon my Epwr's face, 
And ſtill her manners ſweet in thine, 
A father's eye can trace. 
„ 5 
Nine years a heav'n within her arms, 
Did happy OswaLD prove; 
And five ſweet infants did ſhe bring 


As pledges of his love. 
CLIV. 


*« But at one deadly ſweep, the loſs 
Of all, thy father mourn'd ; 
Though now in ſuch a ſon as thee, 
They all appear return d. 
| cLv. 
« A caſtle fair on Devon's edge, 
Thy father lov'd full well; 
© And there, withdrawn from bufier ſcenes, 
« At tunes was wont to dwell. 
CLVI, © Thither 


A 
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CLVI. 
*« 'Thither my lovely Wife retir'd, 
«« What time, full many a Dane, 
* Invading Cornwall's further fide, 
* By EGBERT's arms were flain, 
CLVII. 
* Theſe robbers quell'd, I eager ſought 
The ſcenes of former peace; 
* Sought the fair meed of all my toils 
In ſweet domeſtic bliſs. 
cLVIII. 
« But ah! too ſoon the heart of man, 
To confidence a prey, 
« At fortune's firſt deluſive ſmile, 
: «« Caſts prudent care away. 
CLIX. 
* Thus OswALD fearleſsly repos'd 
« Upon his TyyRa's breaſt, 
Nor dreamt of any rifing ſtorm 
To ruffle his calm reſt. 
CLX. : 
« One night awak'd from balmy fleep 
« Within her faithful arms, 
& A horrid clamour inſtant fill d 
«« My heart with ſtrange alarms. 
erz. 
« Ruſhing from off my downy couch, 
« Quick to the hall I paſt, 
«© Where truſty ALGAR met my ſteps, 
« With wild diſorder'd haſte. 
CLX11, © His 
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CLXII. 

« His arm my little OsBerT bore ; 
« And as my way he croſt, 
Fly quick ! my Lord, he trembling cry'd, 
Fly quick ! or all is loſt! 

cLXIII. 
The cruel Danes impetuous ruſh 
* Upon thy guardian train; 
And ere I ran to fave thy ſon, 
* But few were left unſlain. 
cLxIv. 
© The remnant doubtleſs of that force, 
* Which late in Cornwall's field, 
The royal EGBER T's gallant troops. 
* So bravely met and quell'd. 


CLXV. 


* Thence flying, they ve ſurpris d thy train 
* Beneath the maſk of night: 
< But urge thy ſpeed, a moment hence 
May be too late for flight.” 
CLXVI. 
He fpoke, and vaniſh'd from my eyes; 
Fell anguiſh rent my breaſt; 
« Yet to my THYRA back with ſpeed 
y My eager footſteps preſt. 
CLEVIL. - - 
% Reſolv'd on danger's utmoſt brink, 
„Whatever might betide, 
% To fave her life, or loſe my own, 
« With honour by her fide. 


CLXVIIL, ©* But 
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CLXVIIT. 
*« But ah! before my ſteps return'd, 
The clamour caught her ear; 
* And by a different way too ſoon 
« She fled, o'erwhelm'd with fear. 
CLXIX, 
* Diſtracted I return'd once more 
* Unto the empty hall, 
* And there with horror compaſs'd round, 
« Aloud for vengeance call! 
CLXX. 
« Nor call in vain, though moſt had fall'n 
To filent death a prey; 
& A few remain'd who heard my voice, 
% And hurried me away. 
CLXXI., 
«© But not to where the bloody Danes, 
Through the long galleries pour; 
« To ſtop the flood, or meet his death, 
« Their ſtruggling Lord they bore. 
CLXXII. 
* In vain J threaten'd, rav'd, and pray'd ; 
« Swift from the deſp'rate fight 
«© They bore me, with a cruel care, 
« Beneath the gloom of night. 
CLXXIII. 
c And oft in vain I anxious aſk, 
If aught of TuyRa's fate, 
«© Or of my children's, to my ear 
* Their knowledge can relate? 
CLXXIV., © At 
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CLXXIV. 
&« At laſt, when far from ſcenes of death 
« In ſafety I was plac'd, 
« Seeing the horrors of ſuſpenſe, 
« My ſpirits widely waſte : 
cLXxv. 
«© They tell, with many a heavy groan, 
That all my daughters fair, 
« And lovely THYRa, by the Danes 
«« Moſt baſely butcher'd were. 
CLXXVI, 


_ © But ſtill of little OsBerT's fate 


„No knowledge was obtain'd ; 
“ And ſtill to ſooth my deep diſtreſs, 
One ray of light remain'd. 
CLXXVII. 
* Yet midſt my anguiſh, great revenge 
Within my boſom roſe ; 


% And Os wal p ſwore he would avenge 


His own, and Cornwall's woes. 
CLXXVIII. 
« Soon at my with a gallant troop 
« Of warriors gather'd round; 
« And ſoon thoſe ſpoilers of my peace, 
«© The cruel Danes, we found. 
„ 
1 Upon their force my warriors ruſh'd 
„ Impetuous as a flood; 
« And OswaLD's wrongs were deep repaid 
In their inhuman blood. 
5 CLXXX. © But 
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cLxxx. 
% But ſtill affliction pierc'd my ſoul; 
And, like the ſtricken deer, 
„ Where'er I turn'd, the deadly ſhaft 
* Did in my boſom bear. 
CLXXXI. 
« At length, to ſum up all my woes, 
While through this ancient wood, 
* Some ſkulking Danes eſcap'd from fight, 
« My valiant train purſu'd. 
CLXXXIT. 
« Far in the ſhade their eager feet 
The faithful ALG AR found 
1 Stiff in his blood, a ghaſtly ſight! 
« And gaſh'd with many a wound. 
cLXXXIII. 
& Tn his clinch'd hand a remnant ftill, 
* Though all with gore defil'd, 
« He graſp'd, of the remember'd robe 
% That clad my darling child. 
CLXXXIV. 
4 But vainly did their faithful feet 
Explore the utmoſt round 
« Of the vaſt wood, no further trace 
Of OsBerT could be found. 
CLXXXV. 
% The heavy tidings to my ear 
« Reluctantly they tell; 
« And with thoſe tidings, from my breaſt 
« Each gleam of hope repel. 
CLXXXVIi, © For 
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CLXXXVI. 
e For who could doubt my hapleſs child 
« Kill'd by the ſavage Dane, 


« Though his dear relics, through the wood, 


Their care had ſought in vain ? 
CLXXXVII. 
« Sick of the world, where all my peace 
« Was at one fatal blow 
« Daſh'd quite away, and nothing left 
But unremitting woe ; 
CLXXXVIII. 


« For ever from the haunts of men, 
« My ſoul refolv'd to ſtray ; 


« And loſt in folitude's deep gloom, 
« Weep weary life away. 
CLXXXIX. 
«« Yet think not midſt my bitt'reſt pangs 
«© One doubt within my breaſt, 
One impious murmur, boldly roſe 
To combat Heav'n's beheſt. 
cxc. 
I knew the wiſdom of my God, 
«« His mercy knew as well; 
« And judg d, to rouſe me from my fins, 
This weight of ſorrow fell. 
CXCI. 
« And well religion's lore had taught, 
Not in a world like this | 
© The heart of man ſhould fondly reſt 
Its hope of laſting bliſs. | 
CXCII. ©* Sub- 
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CXCII. 
« Submithve, patient, and reſign'd, 
I therefore kits'd the rod; 
And by a deep repentance ſought 
« To reconcile my God. 
CXCIIL. 
« Unto my noble brother now 
A meſſenger I ſent, 
« And only to his faithful ear 
* Diſclos'd my fix'd intent. 
CXCIV. 
* In vain his love and friendſhip ſtrove 
* To ſooth my tortur'd heart; 
In vain, from a reſolve ſo ſtrange, 
* Intreated me to part. 
CXCV. 
My vaſt eſtate, and honours fair, 
«« I truſted to his hand; 
And only crav'd ſuch ſmall ſupplies 
As nature ſhould demand. 
CXCVI. 
Then privately with him I ſought, 
* In this dark foreſt's ſhade, 
A ſecret place, wherein to lay 
With ſolitude my head. 
CXCVII. 
«« For here I ween'd, in thy dear blood 
«© Was ſeal d my deep deſpair ; 
And therefore ſtealing from the world, 
* Defir'd to languiſh here. 
K CxCvilil. © Lo! 
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cxcviIII. 

« Lo! to my with, ſunk far in gloom, 
« We found this calm retreat, 

«© Which every thing conſpir'd to make 
„ For woe a dwelling meet. 

CXCIX. 

«« Full twenty years are paſt and gone, 
« Since firſt his ſorrows made 

« Thy wretched father's heavy heart 
« Acquainted with this ſhade. 

CC. 

* Loſt to the world, full twenty years 
In folitude I've ſpent, 

«« Save that at times thy uncle's ſteps 
« Have hitherward been bent. 

CCI. 

« By him in ſecret ſtill ſupply d 
« My little ſtores have been, 

« His hand the ſcatter'd flock beſtow'd, 
“ That feed the copſe between. 

cell. 

« And till his loving lips have ſtrove, 
« Yet ſtill have ſtrove in vain, 

% To win me from this lonely cave, 


« Unto the world again. 
CCIII, 


% How little did I ween that world 
4 So hated, e er would be 
« Again an intereſting ſcene, 
« And full of joys for me. 
CCIvV. © But 
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CCIV. 
* But far above our mortal ken 
Is Heav'n's almighty pow'r ; 
* And ours is only to ſubmit, 


« To feel, and to adore. 
ccv. 
It chanc'd as at the fall of night 


« Attentively I ſtood, 
Obſervant of the moon's pale beams, 


* 


c 


« That glimmer'd through the wood: 


CCVI, 
«© Juſt at my feet they brightly glanc'd 
« With clear unuſual light, 
« And as I gaz'd, a ſomething met 
And ſparkled to my fight. 
CCVII. 

* I curious ſtoop'd to learn the cauſe ; 
But what was my ſurpriſe, 
„When this well-noted pledge of love 
«« Appear'd before my eyes? 

CCVIII. 
«© When thy dear mother, to my wiſh, 
* Produc'd a lovely ſon, 
' inherit OswaLD's honours, wealth, 
* And blood of high renown. 
enn. 
« O'erjoy'd, to deck each little wriſt 
« A curious braid of hair 
« Her fingers' wove, which ruby hearts 
* Both crown'd and faſten'd there. 
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ä CCX. 
One bracelet from her flaxen locks 
« Like glofly filk did ſhine; 
The other braid her partial hand 
« Would needs collect from mine. 
CCXI. 
Upon the back of each bright heart 
«© Theſe words engraven were 
« In myſtic characters; fond Love 
« And Foy have fix d me here. 
CCXII. 
The well-remember'd pledge of love 
«© Unto my lips I preſt ; 
The while a thouſand tender thoughts 
„ O'erwhelm'd my throbbing breaſt. 
CCXIII. 
« Afreſh I wept my Tuyra's fate; 
Afreſh I wept thy own ; 
And on the ground, with new deſpair, 
Diſtracted threw me down. 
CCXIV. 
But ſoon thy notes ſo ſtrangely ſweet, 
*« So mournful caught my ear, 
* That from afflition's ſelf they ſtole 
* A with to huſh and hear. 
* cexv. 
And as I hark'd, I long'd to know 
What mortal midſt this ſhade, 
Its deep and unfrequented gloom 
So ſweetly vocal made. 
CCxVv1. © Thou 
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CCXVI. 
© Thou know'ſt the reſt ; for whilſt I ſtole 
« With filence to the ſound, 
It ceas'd; and ſoon I ſaw thee ſtretch'd 
% In ſwoonings on the ground: 
CCXVII. 
* Too happy that my feeble hand 
« Affiſtance could impart, 
« And bring up Epw back to life, 
« To bleſs his woeful heart. 
CCXVIIL. 
« And ſure this memorable night 
„My ſteps were led by Heav'n; 
« This bracelet ſurely as a pledge 
« Of coming joy was given. 
CCXIX. 
% By this the anſwering pledge of love 
«« More perfectly was known; 
% By this thy father was prepar'd 
« To meet and know his ſon. 
CCXX. 
« Nor haughty EpBaLop juſtly now 
His honours ſhall compare, 
% His large poſſeſſions, pow'r, or birth, 
« With OswaLd's greater heir. 
| CCXXI. 
« For ſtill the flow'r of EGBERT's court, 
The kingdom OswaLD deem'd ; 
« And OswALD {till above his peers 
% By EGBERT was eſteem d 
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CCXXII, 
6 The lov'd companion of his youth, 
« And ſharer of his fate, 
„What time in foreign climes he dwelt 
From jealous BRITHRIc's hate. 
CCXXIII. 
e And noble GaLvan well I know, 
«© And often he has ſwore, 
«© That OswaLD's friendſhip he eſteem'd 
« All friendſhip far before. 
CCXXIV, 
% But now tis meet thy weary limbs 
*« Were ſteep'd in balmy reſt; 
And needful is the ſoft repoſe 
«© That long has left thy breaſt. 
' CCxxv. 
% To-morrow with the riſing ſun 
Straight to my Brother's court, 
«© With new-born hope, and peace, and joy, 
Together we'll reſort, 
CCXXVI. 
* From thence to noble GaLvan's hall 
« A meſſenger with ſpeed 
« Will OswaLD fend, that he may learn 
% What fortune has decreed : 
CCXXVII. 
% What fav'ring Heav'n has rather done 
«© To bleſs a virtuous pair, 
« Ordaining who ſo lowly ſeem'd, 
A pow'rful noble's heir. 
CcxxviII. © Nor 
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CCXXVIIL. 
*© Nor ſhall thy heart from her it loves 
* A longer ſeaſon wait, 
* Than OswaLD's heir can be prepar'd 
To go with fitting ſtate. 
ccxxix. 
© Beneath the reſt at GAL vAx's court 
© Thou hitherto haſt been; 
« But now exalted o'er them all 
« My Epwy ſhall be ſeen. 
CCXXX. 
* By that dear name thy father ſtill 
« His long-loſt ſon muſt call, 
* Since under that dear name he came 
«© To end my bitter thrall.” 
CCXXXI. 
The reverend Noble ended here : 
But who the joy can tell 
With which the youth's enraptur'd foul 
Did on each accent dwell ? 
CCXXXIT. 
Who the ſtrong extaſies can paint 
That in his boſom glow'd ? 
Who the warm tide that from his lips 
Of love and duty flow'd ? 
CCXXXIIL. 
In vain his father's tender care 
Had hop'd the balmy reſt ; 
A thouſand tranſports drove it far 
From Epwy's panting + 
| K 4 cxxxlIv. And 
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CCXXXIV. 
And oft he queſtion'd his fond heart, 
And often felt a fear, 
Leſt all illuſion was the bliſs 
That newly buſtled there. 
CCXXXV. 
And oft he wiſh'd to urge the hours, 
Oft ſigh'd for morn's return, 
Impaticnt that EpiLpa's heart 
His alter'd ſtate might learn. 
CCXXXVI. 
Yet ſometimes heav'd a ſecret ſigh, 
Leſt GaLvan's ſtern command, 
Or ſoft'ning tears, her heart had bow'd 
To haughty EpBaLD's hand. 
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With joy, in Epwr's breait ; 
Far other than the deadly pangs 
That broke EDILDA“s reſt. 
11. 
Within her gentle boſom, hope 
Withdrew her genial ray; 
And ſorrow fat triumphant there, 
And frown'd the ſmiles away. 
III. 


Yet ſtill amidit her deep diſtreſs, 
Her ſclf-approving thought, 
To ward the horrors of deſpair, 
Its lenient ſoothings brouglit. 
Iv. 
And though the ween'd her hapleſ heart 
With hopeleſs miſery ftrove , 
Still virtue role with every pant, 
Though every pant was love, 
V. 
Nor was her tender, generous heart, 
In noble Garvan's court, 
Of fickle fortune, love, and grief, 
Alone the wretched ſport. 
vi. Within 
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VI. 
Within the haughty EpBaLD's breaſt 
A tempeſt fiercely burn'd ; 
And every motion of his mind 
To wild diſtraction turn'd. 
VII. 
There mad'ning jealouſy and pride 
Still baffled all controul ; 
Whilſt love affianc'd to deſpair, 
Shook fearfully his ſoul. 
VIII. 
Fall oft in bitterneſs of heart, 
He curs'd the fatal night, 
When firſt EpiLDaA's matchleſs charms 
Beam'd dazzling to his fight. 
IX. 
And oft the lovely maid he curſt ; 
And curſt her noble Sire, 
For fanning in his kindling breaſt 
Love's faſcinating fire. 
xX. 
But curſt his virtuous Rival moſt ; ] 
And, fill'd with fury, ſwore, 
That dreadful vengeance on his head 1 
Relentleſs he would pour. 
| XI. 
Nay, madly ween'd, that when in duſt 1 
The blooming youth was laid; 
Love might await the bloody hand / 
That mix'd him with the dead. | 
x11, Nor 
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XII. 
Nor did his dark ſuſpicious ſoul 
Believe EpILDA's heart, 
Spite of her vows, from what it loy'd 
So eaſily would part. 
XIII. 
The favour'd Epwy ſtill he deem'd 
Was lurking in the wood ; 
And there to glut his vengeance thought 
In his deteſted blood. 
X1V. 
Four deſp'rate ruffians he prepar'd, 
Ere the third day was paſt ; 
And baſely hop'd the fourth ſhould prove 
His hated Rival's laſt. 
xv. 
Attended by his bloody band, 
Sweet pity caſt away; 
He ſought, with execrable ſpeed, 
The wood, at dawn of day. 
XVI. 
Deluded there, he raging ſearch'd 
Each humble cottage round ; 
And what was HiLpa's farm, at laſt 
With cruel tranſport found : 
XVII. 
For there he doubted not his ſoul 
Its bloody will ſhould have; 
And ſwore, an aged mother's arms 
The victim ſhould not fave. 
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XVIII. 


Yet equal conflict baſely fear d, 
And to the ruffian's knife, 
Within his heart, ignobly doom'd, 
The blameleſs Epwr's life. 
XIX. 
But Heav'n had otherwiſe defign'd; 
And jealouſy, and rage, 
With diſappointment in his breaſt, 
A mortal conteſt wage. 
xx. 
When ſeeking Epw from the hinds, 
Of HII PDA's death he heard; 
And that her ſon the morning paſt, 
Had ſudden diſappear'd. 
xͤxl. 
As ſome gaunt wolf, ſecure of prey, 
O' erleaps the neighb' ring fold, 
But empty finds the fence that late 
The fleecy flock did hold : 
XX11, 
So EDBALD finds his prey eſcap'd, 
And ſo with tenfold rage 
His boſom burns, nor aught but blood 
His fury can aſſwage. 
xxIII. 
Madly he roams the country round; 
But roams and raves in vain; 
No tidings of the hated youth 
His keeneſt ſearch can gain. 
XXIv. Jaded 
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XXIV. 
Jaded at length with fruitleſs toil, 
His gloomy face he turn'd 
To Garvan's tow'rs ; from whence, I ween, 
Not one his abſence mourn'd. 
XXV. 
But ſcarcely in the ample hall 
His ſullen ſteps appear, 
Ere diſappointment haſtes afreſh 
To front and daſh him there. 
XXVI. 
For loathing ſtill the vows he urg'd 
Her favour to obtain, 
The ſweet EpIL DA ſought to ſhun 
What ſcorn repuls'd in vain. 
XXVII. 
Some five ſhort miles from GaLvan's court, 
Hard by a lofty wood, 
Of mickle note, and mickle ſtate, 
A ponderous abbey ſtood. 
XXVIII. 
The abbot AL DRI rul'd within, 
Great GALVAN's uncle's fon; 
For wiſdom, holineſs, and pow'r, 
Throughout the kingdom known. 
XXIX, 
Oft from his lips the lovely maid 
Had drawn inſtruction ſweet ; 
And much her ſoftneſs, and her ſenſe, 
His friendſhip did beget. 
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XXX. 
And oft he vow'd, when gentle peace 
A ſanctuary fair, 
Made her ſoft breaſt in happier days, 
From ſorrow, pain, and care; 
xxx. 
That if the ſmiles of fortune fled, 
The honour'd maid ſhould meet 
Within his abbey's hallow'd walls, 
A calm and ſafe retreat. 
xxxXII. 
To ſeek this ſhelter, when the morn 
Her bluſhing radiance threw, 
From hill-top high, and the laſt ſhades 
Of cowring night withdrew ; 
xxXIII. 
The ſweet EpILDA filent ſtole 
From GaLvaN's portals fair; 
And long ere mid-day's ſultry gleams, 
Was lodg'd ſecurely there. 
XXXIV. 
Soon to the holy ALpric's ear, 
The maid diſclos'd her thought; 
And ſhew'd the cauſe why thus by ſtealth 
The abbey's gloom ſhe ſought. 
xxxv. 
And much her virtue he admir'd, 
Her ſpirit much approv d; 
In flying the proud man ſhe loath'd, 
And quitting him ſhe lov'd. 
XxxVI. Then 
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XXXVI. 
Then warmly vow'd that EpBAr D's pow'r, 
Nor GaLvan's ſtern command, 
Shou'd aught avail to force the maid 
From his protecting hand. 
XXXVII, 
But mickle well the fair one judg'd, 
Her Father's ſecret mind 
To favour haughty EpBALPD's love 
No longer ſtood inclin'd. 
xXxXXVIII. 
For well ſhe kenn' d that Noble's pride, 
And paſſions unſubdu' d, 
His jealous rage, and ſhameleſs thirſt 
Of virtuous Epwy's blood, 
XXXIX. 
Had from her father's generous breaſt, 
Repell'd the wiſh, to prove 
An union ſprung of bitter hate, 
And rough indignant love. 
XL. 
A letter now to meet his eye, 
The lovely maid prepares, 
Which quickly to the Baron's hand 
A truſty ſervant bears. 


XLI. 


Theſe were the lines“ From Ep BAL D's 


love 
* KReſolv'd at length to fly; 
56 Let not the act too heinous ſeem 
* In a dear Father's eye. 
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XLII, 
Nor let him judge Epir.pa's thought 
„ Unduteous cer will prove, 
«* Becauſe ſhe ſhuns the haughty Lord, 
« Her heart cou'd never love. 
xLIII. 
« And what but deep, yet vain remorſe, 
„What, but unceaſing woe, 
« From vows conſtrain d, cou'd her fad heart, 
«© Or noble GALvan's know ? 
XLIV. 
Nor has a tender Sire forgot 
His oft repeated vow, 
That at the altar's foot his child 
« A victim ne'er ſhou'd bow. 
XLV. 
« And well ſhe knows his generous ſoul, 
« Since EDBALD's jealous heart 
«© Prompted his tongue and hand to act 
So mean, ſo baſe a part; 
| XLVI. 
© Has never wiſh'd EpiLDaA's hand 
« The ſacrifice ſhould be, 
«« Of pomp and power, which cou'd but gloſs 
The face of miſery. 
XLVII. 
« Then let my Lord to EDBALD's ear, 
« His daughter's purpoſe ſpeak ; 
* And fay, in vain his will wou'd ſtrive 
« Her firm reſolve to break. 
A xL VIII.“ Never 
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XLVIII. 
&« Never from holy ArDpric's walls 
« EpiLDA's feet ſhall ſtray, 
© Till the proud Earl from GaLvan's court 
« For ever turn away. 
XLIX. 
* Then let him quick a ſenſe of ſhame 
« And ſenſe of honour prove; 
5 Nor hang a baleful cloud between 
« Her and a Father's love. 
L. 
«© How bleſt the day when once again, 
«© On that dear Father's breaſt, 
« His child may fondly lean her head, 
« And lull his cares to reſt.” 
LI. 
Nor was the noble maid deceiv'd ; 
Nor was her Father's mind, 
To favour haughty EpBaLD's ſuit, 
Now, as of late, inclin'd. 
LII. 
Nor did her flight diſpleaſure move, 
Nor letter give offence; 
Since to diſmiſs whom now he ſcorn'd, 
They offer'd fair pretence. 
LIII. 
Full well he read the paſſions foul 
That rul'd in Ep BAT p's heart; 
And knew his foul had lately own d 
A baſe unworthy part. 
L Liv. For 
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LIV. 
For gentle Epw's candid lines, 
Had amply to his breaſt, 
The Youth's tranſcendent honour, worth, 
And gratitude expreſs'd. 
LV. 
And while his cheek with tranſport glow'd, 
His heart in ſecret own'd 
That Epwy's mind was with the grace 
Of every virtue crown'd. 
LVI. 
He vow'd withal the generous Youth 
With joy, his foul ſhould own, 
Were but his birth one ſtep above 
An abject vaſſal's ſon. 
LVII. 
Alas! that pride in noble minds 
Should bear ſo large a part, 
And counteract the generous wiſh 
And temper of the heart. 
LVIII. 
But outward circumſtance, alas 
Hath power to witch the eye, 
With whom the touch of frailty leaſt 
Bewrays humanity. 
By © A 
Yet much the aged Warrior wail'd 
The unpropitious love, 
That from his court, to want and woe, 
The gallant Shepherd drove. 
Lx. And 
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LX. 
And more lamented that his tongue, 
By paſſion overborn, 
Diſmiſs'd whom moſt his foul approv'd, 
With ſhew of hate and ſcorn. 
LXI. 
Nor yet in private did he fail 
To ſeek the gentle Youth, 
With fair rewards, and bleflings fair, 
For all his love and truth. 
LXII. 
And of his own ungrateful heart 
Did bitterly complain, 
When the preſerver of himſelf 
And child was ſought in vain. 
LXIII. 
For ſtill its own ſevereſt judge, 
The generous mind appears; 
And when it errs againſt itſelf, 
A dread tribunal rears. 
LXIV. 
To EDBALD now her noble Sire, 
EvpilDa's flight reveals; 
Nor from his heart her purpoſe hides, 
Nor from his eye conceals. 
LXV. 
But while her ſcornful lines he ſcann'd, 
The paſſion who could ſpeak 
That flaſh'd within his rolling eye, 
And burat along his cheek ? 
L 2 LXVI. "Tis 
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LXVI. 
„ 'Tis well! proud maid, tis well!” he cry'd; 
« And EDBALD ſhall return, 
« Thy wretched ſcorn, and fooliſh pride, 
* With added pride and ſcorn ! 
LXxVII. 
Too highly honour'd ! wayward fair, 
Thy heart has been by me, 
* Which to a vaſſal vile could ſtoop 
« From all its dignity. - 
LXVIII. 
„ Within thy paramour's baſe arms 
Thy baſe defires enjoy; 
« Nor tremble, leſt my envious love 
Thy pleaſures ſhould annoy.” 
LXIX. 
% Now, nay, Lord EDBALD,” GALVAN cry'd, 
And kindled as he ſaid, 
« Let not thy candour, honour, truth, 
„ By paſſion be betray'd. 
. 
% Nor hangs the mildew of reproach 
* Upon my Daughter's fame; 
& Nor has the tongue of ſlander's ſelf 
% Dar'd ſully her bright name. 
LXXI, 
« Nor canſt thou, Lord, of her deceit, 
«© Nor of my own complain; 
* Thou know'ſt I with'd thy vows ſucceſs, 
« And ſaw them ſcorn d with pain. 
LkII. And 
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LXXII. 
And well thou know'ſt thy tender cares 
« Were all too weak to move, 
« Within EDILDA's adverſe heart, 
The leaſt return of love. 
LXxXIII. 
© Could Ep BAL D's vows have won her heart, 
4 Thoſe vows had won her hand; 
« But the teſiſtleſs fate of love 
« What mortal can command ? 
LXXIV. 
% Yet think not ſo unworthy her, 
Nor yet ſo baſe of me, 
% As once to ween our ſouls can ſtoop 
To one of low degree. 
LXXV. 
% Nor pitileſs arraign the Youth, 
« On whole ill-fated head | 
« A hopeleſs paſſion all its weight 
Of miſery hath ſhed. 
LXXVI. 
«© Though gratitude this truth demands, 
* That had a noble birth 
« His merits grac'd, the Youth had ſtood 
% Unrivall'd through the earth.“ 
| LXXVII. 
* Curſe on the ſpecious villain's art! 
The haughty Lord reply'd; 
« And vain would GaLvan's glofing tongue 
His ſecret purpoſe hide. 
L 3 LXXVIII. “ Yes, 
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LXXVIII. 
« Yes, abject Lord! thy Daughter give 
« To this tranſcendent Youth, 
« This pattern of intrinſic worth, 
« Of tenderneſs and truth. 
= 
*© But yet of noble Ep BAL P's foul 
Too little haſt thou known, 
* To think it tamely will give place 
«« To thy vile vaſſal's ſon. 
Lxxx. 
% No! though I ſcorn the worthleſs maid 
«« Whom late my foul ador'd ; 
„ Though thy alliance much I ſcorn, 
«* Low-minded, doting Lord! 
Lxxxl. 
« My outrag'd honour ne'er ſhall reſt, 
« Till in the vital blood 
% Of him I loath, this vengeful hand, 
I ſwear, be deep imbru'd ! 
LXXXII. 
He fiercely faid ; and furious ruſh'd 
From out the ample hall ; 
Whilſt much the generous GaLvan's heart 
His threat'nings did appal. 
LXXXIII. 
Not for himſelf the Noble fear'd, 
For he ne'er ſtoop'd to fear; 
But for the welfare of thoſe friends 
That to his ſoul were dear. 
| LXXX1v. But 
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LXXXIV. 
But plain he kenn'd the dark revenge 
That lowr'd in EDBALD's breaft ; 
And knew his hand would joy to act 
The deed his tongue expreſs'd. 
LXXXV., 
What, though he ween'd the gentle Youth 
For ever paſt away ; 

He lov'd him ſtill, and wiſh'd him far 
From EpBALD's wrath to ſtray, 
LXXXVI, 

Mean time, with anger in his eye, 
And vepgeance in his heart, 
The haughty Earl from GaLvan's court 
Indignant did depart. 
LXXXVII. 
To Exrwarp's caſtle now with ſpeed 
His furious ſteps advance ; 
From which they loiter'd had fo long, 
Withheld by wayward chance. 
© LXXXVIIL. 
Myſterious Pow'r ! whoſe mighty will 
Can in one hour deſtroy 
The ſtructure fair on which we reſt 
Our every hope of joy ; 
LXXXIX. 
Yet o'er the ſoul where virtue dwells, 
Thy reign is ſhort, I truſt ; 
And there the Phœnix joy ſhall ſpring 
More glorious from her duſt. 
L 4 xc. But 
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xc. 
But curs'd the heart, where life nor death 
Her bleſſings can reſtore; 
O! tenfold curs d, where hope's ſweet flower 
Withers to bloom no more. 
XCI. 
Proud EDBALD gone, the tidings ſoon 
The train to GALVvAN bear; 
Nor were they, if I ween aright, 
Ungrateful to his ear. 
| XCII. 
Nor ſooner did the ſhades of night, 
At morn's approach decay, 
Than to the well-known Abbey's gate 
The Noble hy'd away. 
| XCIIL. 
His preſence ſoon with greetings fair 
The holy ALDR1c met, 
And ſoon with baſhful eye he view'd 
EpiII pA at his feet, | 
2 XC1V. 
«© Bleſs me,” ſhe cry d, my honour'd Sire, 
«« © bleſs your child once more !” 
While down her cheeks the trembling tears 
Of love and terror pour. 
| xcv. 
« Bleſs thee, my child? O that J will, 
« While life remains,” he cry d. 
And as he ſpoke, the tender drops 
That dew'd her cheek he dry'd. 
9 xcvi. Then 
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XCVI. 
Then kindly ſtooping, by the hand 
The timid maid he rais'd ; 
Who thus encourag'd, o'er and o'er 
Her noble Sire embrac'd. 
XCVII. 
But who her tenderneſs, her joy, 
Her gratitude, can ſpeak ? | 
Who the ſweet words, that from her lips 
Of rapturous duty break, 
XCVIII. 
When from her generous Father's lips 
Of EpBaLD's flight ſhe hears ; 
And that no more his hated love 
Shall fill her breaſt with cares ? 
| XCIX. 
And much the friendly Abbot prais'd 
EviLDa's noble ſoul, 
That durſt the mighty power of ow 
At duty's call controul. 
E. 
And pray d, the lenient hand of time 
Might cank'ring ſorrow chace, 
And freſhly tint the roſe of health 
That faded on her face. 
CI. 
Three peaceful days his noble gueſts 
With holy ALpric ſpend ; 
But on the fourth to GaLvan's hall 
Their journey back intend. 
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CII. 
And now the fair adieus had paſt, 
And now the outward gate 
Was open'd, that the honour'd pair 
Might freely paſs thereat ; 
CIII, 
When white with foam, a courſer near, 
The company eſpy'd, | 
On which a herald, trimly clad, 
Impetuouſly did ride. 
CIV. 
Lo! at the Abbey's lofty gate 
He lighted is full ſoon, 
And quick as thought at GaLvan's feet 
All panting caſts him down. 
CV. 
Then eagerly as breath will ſerve, 
His tydings doth declare ; 
And ſhews, how Epw is become 
The far-fam'd OswarDd's heir. 
CVI. 
But while the wond'rous tale he told, 
Th' emotions who could ſpeak 
That ſwam in ſweet EpIIDA's eye, 
And fluſh'd her Father's cheek ? 
CVII, 

With him 'twas pleaſure and ſurpriſe, 
Unblent with doubt or care ; 
With her 'twas tranſport beating high, 

Yet mix'd with trembling fear. 
cvIII. Unthought 
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CVIII. 


Unthought of joys his aged breait 
With temper'd feelings move ; 
But her's with all the tumult throbs 
Of extaſy and love. 
CIX. 
Could Nature bear the ſtrong reverſe, 
And ſtill her courſe maintain? 
She could not: bliſs o'erſtrain'd becomes 
Intolerable pain. 
x. 
Thick and more thick her ſighs exhale, 
Her pulſe forgets to play; 
And in her Father's arms at length 
She ſenſeleſs ſunk away. 
cx. 
But ſoon from Nature's friendly pauſe 
The lovely maid awakes ; 
And now of bleſſing's flowing cup 
More ſparingly partakes : 
CXII. 
With chaſten'd joy the cordial lines 
Of noble Oswar p hears ; 
And as ſhe liſtens, filent pays 
The tribute of her tears. 
cxIII. 
And ſure no ſweeter drops appear 
Within the melting eye, 
Than thoſe that ſpring at joy's ſoft touch 
From ſenſibility. 
6 cxiv. Forth. 
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CXIV. 
Forthwith to noble Garvan's court 
| They deem it meet to haſte, 
Since OswALD meant to greet them there 
Or e' er three days were paſs d. 
CXV. 
Yet to the Abbot ere they go, 
Their ſacred word they plight, 

That his bleſs'd hand in Hymen's bonds 
The lovers ſhal! unite. | 
CXVI. 

Now ſpread the tidings far and near 
Of Epw's alter d ſtate ; 
Nor was there one in G1tvan's court 
But greatly joy d thereat. 
CXVII. 
For him they joy'd, but triumph'd more 
For ſweet EpiLDa's bliſs, 
Which well they ween'd thro' life would be 
By love wrap'd up in his, 
CXVI11I. 
And all with one conſent agree, 
The charming noble pair, 
Each of the other through the world 
Alone deſerving were. 
CXIX, 
But who the yearnings fond could tell 
Within EpiLDa's breaſt, 
The hurrying thoughts, the nameleſs fears, 
That pillag'd all her reſt? 
5 cxx. As 
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CXX. 
As on the filent minutes ſtole 
That uſher'd the glad day, 
When fortune promis'd to reſtore 
What duty rent away. 
xxl. 

Yet though ſhe wiſh'd the feet of time 
Wing'd with the plumes of love, 
And deem'd that fince the world was made 

He nel er ſo flow did move: 
CXXII. 
Still as the hour ſo wiſh'd draws nigh, 
New perturbations riſe, 
And chill and warm, by turns, her cheek, 
And tremble in her eyes. 
cxxIII. 
And oft ſhe heav'd a generous ſigh, 
That wealth, and pow'r, and birth, 
A grace obtain'd that ſtill had been 
Denied to better worth. 
CXXIV. 
But if in expectation thus 
Her lovely boſom beat; 
What doth it feel when ſhe beholds 
Her Epw at her feet? 
| Fr. 
What pen the paſſions can deſcribe 
That thrill within her foul ? 
What tongue the tranſports wild declare 
That all his pow'rs controul ? 
Cxxvi. Nor 


CXXVI. 
Nor poor the bliſs that GaLvan taſtes, 
When warmly to his breaſt 
The noble Osw AL p, loft ſo long, 
With love ſincere he preſs'd. 
CXXVII. 
Quickly the ſtory of their loves 
Through all the kingdom went ; 
And through the land was ſcarce a heart 
But ſhar'd in their content. 
c xxvIII. 
But moſt the royal EG BERT joy'd 
The wond'rous tale to hear, 
For OswaL p joy'd, whoſe wretched lot 
Had coſt him many a tear. 
CXXIX. 
And from his court the Monarch ſent 
With ſpeed a meſſage fair, 
That mickle pleaſure he ſhould taſte 
To greet the Lovers there. 
CXXX. 
Now ſocial mirth reſounds once more 
Through GaLvan's crowded hall, 
And all the ſmiles aſſembled there, 
At pleaſure's grateful call. 
rt. 
And while the Lovers o'er and o'er 
Their tender paſſion tell, 
Which melting looks, and ardent fighs, 
Love's language, ſpoke as well; 
CXXXll, Their 
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CXXXITI. 
Their aged Sires, of former times 
A thouſand tales relate, 
And trace, through all her mazy rounds, 
The myſtic pow'r of fate. 
CXXXIII. 
Let now and then amidſt their talk 
Their lovely offspring view'd 
With mickle pride, and ſaw in them 
Their blooming youth renew'd, 
CXXXIV. 
Where hearts were all fo well agreed, 
What need that ardent love 
To Hymen long ſhould ſue in vain 
His happieſt ſtate to prove ? 
cxxxv. 
Soon was the nuptial torch prepar' d, 
And ſoon with braveſt ſtate 
The bridal train fair iſſued forth 
At GarLvan's lofty gate. 
CXXXVI. 
Ah! who that morn the rapture high 
Could paint in Epwy's face? 
Who the ſoft bluſh that in the Maid's 
With tranſports blended was? 
CXXXVII. 
So god-like Hector ſhew'd, I ween, 
When to the nuptial bed 
Andromache, in beauty's bloom, 
Hie ſweetly baſhful led. 


cxxxvIII. In 
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CXXXVIIT. 
In trim apparel, meetly rank'd 
Upon their courſers fair, 
A ſplendid train, with jocund looks, 
Behind aſſembled were. 
CXXXIX. 
And ſtill as onward flow they paſs d, 
The country gather'd round, 
And bleſs'd their ſteps ; and loving ſtrew'd, 
With fragrant flow'rs, the ground. 
CXL. 
On either fide the lovely pair 
Their reverend Sires were ſeen, 
Whoſe joy that morn new grace to age, 
New fire had lent I ween. 
CXLI. 
And now to ALDpRic's gate they came; 
And as they enter'd there, 
The holy Abbot met their ſteps 
With many a welcome fair. 
r. 
Quickly the Lovers graceful knelt 
Before the ſacred ſhrine; 
And Hymen quick their willing hands 
With gentle bonds did join. 
CXLIII. 
For virtue mated ſweet with love 
In marriage only knows 
To wear and taſte, without its thorn, 
The never - fading roſes 


. 
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CXLIV. 
At that glad hour, all words were vain 
The happineſs to tell, 
Which only hearts ſo form'd as theirs 
Could merit, or could feel. 
CXLV. 
| Now from the holy Abbot's gate, 
| With many a bleſſing fair, 
The bridal train rejoicing paſs d 
In pageantry moſt rare. 
CXLVI. 
Full in their way to GaLvan's hall 
There ſtood a pleaſant grove, 
Where every warbler ſweetly ſung 
His little tale of love : 
CXLVII. 
And here, or e er their ſteps return'd, 
Had many a youth and maid, 
With fimple ſhew of duteous joy, 
The bows with garlands clad. 
CXLVIIL. 
And while the whiſpering zephyrs ſent 
Their fragrance through the air, 
From ſultry heat the bridal train 
Was pleas'd to loiter there. 
.CXLIX. 
But moſt the bride and bridegroom-joy 
Such tokens to receive 
Of humble love, and courteous ſmiles, 
And praiſes freely give. | 
M CL. Yeh 
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CL. 
Yet more to pleaſe their honeſt hearts 
| A garland mickle fair, 
The Bridegroom reach'd, and ſmiling, cry'd, 
His bride the band ſhould wear : 
CLI. 
« More ſoft,” he ſaid, than this ſweet wreath 
% Our gentle bands ſhall prove, 
© Though never, like theſe drooping flow'rs, 
* Shall fade our conſtant love.” 
cLII. 
But whilſt his hand the garland gay 
Her white neck faſten'd round, 
A ſudden cry of deep diſtreſs 
Made all the grove reſound. 
CLIII. 
Pale with affright EpiLDa turn'd ; 
For much the fair-one fear'd 
That in the cry the well-known voice 
Of her lov'd Sire ſhe heard. 
_ CLIV. 
Nor judg'd amiſs; for as ſhe turn'd, 
In ſwoonings, ſhe eſpy d 
'The aged Lord, and to his aid 
With eager duty hy'd. 
cv. 
But ah! alas! ſhe little ween d, 
Whilſt, like ſome timorous hind 
She ſped away, the heavier ill 
Her love had left behind. 


CLy1. For 
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CLVI. 
For ſcarce ſhe turn'd, or cer a ſhaft 
Too well directed ſtood 
In Eowy's breaſt, and trembled there, 
And deeply drank his blood. 
cLVII. 
And ſcarce its deadly point he felt, 
Or e er the face appear'd 
Of bloody EpBALT D; from whoſe tongue 
This cruel taunt he heard ; 
cLVIII. 
« Accept, gay Bridegroom, from this bow 
« With joy that arrow fair, 
% For by thy own EDILDA's hand 
« They both preſented were! 
CLIX. 
The finking Youth theſe bitter words 
R With indignation fir d 3 
While juſt revenge one flaſh of life 
Within his breaſt inſpir'd. 
CLX. 
On EpsarLD ſuddenly he ruſh'd, 
As baſe he turn'd his head 
To fly the grove ; and by the reins 
Reſtrain'd his fiery ſteed. 
CLXI. 
Then cried, as high he rais'd his hand, 
«© Remember, treacherous Lord! 
That when to thee ſhe gave a bow, 
** To me ſhe gave a ſword.” 
M 2 cLX11. He 
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CLXIT. 
He faid ; and in the villain's breaft 
Plung'd deep the ſhining blade, 
Which found the paſſage to his heart, 
And mix'd him with the dead. 
cLXIII. 
But little to the noble Vouth 
Avails his vengeance juſt; 
Ah! what awails his haughty foe 
Stretch'd filent in the duſt; 
| CLXIV. 
Since faſt life's purple current ebbs? 
And yet once more he tries 
To ſeek his ſweet EDILDA's face, 
But as he looks he dies. 
CLXV. 
Loud, and more loud, Epitpa's ſhrieks 
Re-ecchoed through the grove, 
While to her Epw faſt ſhe flew, 
By terror borne and love. 
CLXVI. 
Alas! twas dread of this diſtreſs 
That riv'd her Father's heart, 
As ſudden through the ſhade he ſaw 
Baſe EDBALD aim the dart, 
CLXVII, 
Nor knew the Bride the work of fate, 
Till to his hall with care 
Her Sire, in deadly ſwoonings laid, 
She bade the ſervants bear. 
5 ; cLXVIII. But 
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CLXVIIL. 
But ſeeking then whom moſt ſhe lov'd, 
Whom moſt ſhe lov'd ſhe ſpy' d; 
Yet ere her eyes that ſight beheld 
Had rather far have dy'd. 
CLXIX, 
Ah! who could think her Epwy's face 
An object c'er would be, 
In her fond eye, of horror wild, 
And deepeſt miſery ? 
CLXX. 
But not alone at Epwx's fate 
Her bitter ſorrows flow; 
Nor ſhe alone muſt claim the fad 
Prerogative of woe : 
CLXXI, 
Age joins with Youth at ſuch a ſcene, 
To wage a cruel war 
With grief, whoſe all relentleſs hand 
Points firmly to deſpair. 
CLXXI1. 
And who can marvel that a heart 
Awak'd from length of woe 
To ſudden joy, at woe's return 
A deep deſpair ſhould know. 
CLXXIII, 
O! he that can, has ne'er, I ween, 
Like wretched OswaLD known 
The loſs of all his hopes on earth 
In lofing ſuch a Son. 
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CXXLIV. 
To Epwr's corſe, with burſting heart, 
The hapleſs Noble ſped ; 
And wrung his hands in ſpeechleſs woe, 
And ſhook his hoary head. 
CLXXV. 
Forthwith on either fide the corſe 
With many a bitter groan, 
The childleſs Sire, and widow'd Bride, 
Diſtracted throw them down. 
CLXXVI. 
A thouſand and a thouſand times 
The body they embrace ; 
thouſand and a thouſand times 
They kiſs the pallid face. 
CLXXVII. 


A thouſand and a thouſand times 
To ſpeak, in vain they try, 
Upon their wan and quiv'ring lips 
The murmuring accents die. 
CLXXVIIT. 
But when within her Epwy's breaſt 
Ep pA ſcann'd the dart; 
She frantic cryd, Almighty Pow'rs ! 
This hand has pierc'd his heart! 
CLXXIX. 
« O yes, his own Epitpa's hand 
The fatal ſhaft ſupply'd; 
* By which, far dearer than her life, 
* Her lovely Huſband dy'd !” 
CLXxXx. She 
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CLXXX. 
She ſaid; and reckleſs what to do, 
Or where to find relief, 
On Os wal p's boſom, o'er the corſe 
Reclin'd, and hid her grief. 
CLXXXI. 
Ah ! then the piteous fight to ſee 
His reverend filver hairs 
Hang o'er EpitDa's faded cheek, 
And drink her falling tears, 
CLXXXII. 
Around the late-gay bridal train 
With folemn filence wait, 
And weep alike the Mourner's woe, 
And gallant Epwr's fate. 
 CLXXX11L. 
Still o'er the breathleſs bloody corſe 
The wretched couple bent ; 
While on its wan, yet lovely face, 
Their trickling ſorrows blent. 
CLXXXIV, 
At length, unequal to ſuſtain 
Woe's overwhelming tide, 
Claſp'd cloſe, in one laſt agony 
They bow'd their heads and dy'd. 
CLXXXV, 
Then what a cry of wild affright 
From every tongue was heard; 
And what a burſt of bitter grief 
From ev'ry eye appear'd. 
CLxXxxvi. Round 
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xxx L vr. 
Round the pale corſes as they lie, 
Claſp'd in death's cold embrace, 
Confus'd they crowd, but ſtrive in vain, 
A ſpark of life to trace. 
CLXXXVII. 
Thoſe forms, alas ! lay cold and dead 
To every earthly care, 
Which late of ſpirits ſo ſublime, 
The lovely dwellings were. 
CLXXXVIITI. 
The ſelf-ſame train in bridal pairs, 
So jocund late I ween, 
In fad proceſſion moving now 
To GaLvan's court was ſeen. 
5 CLXXXIX. 
The ſelf-ſame path where love and joy 
Late ſeem'd in freſheſt bloom, 
Now led, alas ! to gloomy woe, 
And to the barren tomb. 
CXC. 
To Garvan's hall the mournful train, 
With heavy ſteps drew near ; 
4 But Cer their feet the portal reach'd, 
1 Their wailings reach'd his ear. 
CXCI. 
Their lamentations pierce his ear, 
What time his eyes uncloſe 
To light once more ; and as his heart 
Awakens to its woes, 
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CXCIT. 
He ſtarts with horror at the ſound, 
Forebodes a world of cares ; 
But ſoon a dreadful fight beholds, 
Surpaſſing all his fears. 
CXCIIL. 
And yet he liv'd with breaking heart 
To follow the ſad bier, 
On which were laid the pale remains 
Of all he valued here, 
CXCIV. 
Within the holy AL DRic's walls 
Their honour'd relics plac'd, 
A ſtately monument his love 
And ſorrow o'er them rais'd. 
CXCV., 
This tribute paid, his head he hides 
Within the Abbey's gloom, 
And ſpends his days in tears and pray'rs, 
Around their hallow'd tomb. 
CXCVI. 
The few fad days thus wretched ſpends, 
That cank'ring ſorrow ſpares ; 
Who ſoon his weary eye-lids clos'd, 
And mix'd his duſt with theirs. 
CXCVII. 
And long each feeling generous heart 
Their hapleſs fortunes mourn'd, 
Long at the mention of their worth 
Each virtuous boſom burn'd. 
N Cxcvili, And 
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CXCVIII, 
And ſtill in every heart and eye 
Their woes ſhould live, and fame 


On every tongue, could my poor pen 
Perpetuate their name. 
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In the PREFACE. 


For approbation of the /azter, read approbation of the former. 
For wraps himſelf ap, read wraps himſelf. 


mm FART 1 
F. Stanza 


LxII. For love, read lore. 
Lxxv1, For And, read But. 
cxviii. For aged, read ancient, 
xv. For lips, read lip, and for preſſed, read preſſes, 


PART Il. 


XLv11, In the laſt line, for infant, read quickly. 
cr, For thoſe notes, read tongue. 
cx1x, For blend, read bind. 
CLXXXx11, For fart ring, read falt"ring. 
CLXxx1v. Inſtead of the two firſt lines read theſe ( Edi/da's ſpeech 
continuing through the ſtanza) 
„% EpiLDa wou'd not for the world 
It ever ſhou'd appear. 


PART III. 


iv. For obliges, read conffrainetb. 
XL. For Edilda, read Edilda'”s. 
L. For had not, read but that. 


ALT IF. 


XXX111, For tt, read be. 
XLv1, For their, read its, 
Lxiv. For a, read /ome, 

Lxx1i. For wrapt, read raft. 
cv1i, For thoughts, read fprite. 
CLx1ix. For vengeance, read ſuccour, 

Ccxv1i. For , read my, 


PART V. 


L111. For baſe, read much. 
t vt. For He read And, 
LxxIx. „K at 


cxviir, For agree, read agreed. 
xxl. For dem a, read een d. 
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